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CHKISTMAS-EYE AND EASTER-DAY.

OUT of the little chapel I burst

Into the fresh night air again.

I had waited a good five minutes first

In the doorway, to escape the rain

That drove in gusts down the common's centre,

At the edge of which the chapel stands,

Before I plucked up heart to enter :

Heaven knows how many sorts of hands

Reached past me, groping for the latch

Of the inner door that hung on catch,
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More obstinate the more they fumbled,

Till, giving way at last with a scold

Of the crazy hinge, in squeezed or tumbled

One sheep more to the rest in fold,

And left me irresolute, standing sentry

In the sheepfold's lath-and-plaster entry,

Pour feet long by two feet wide,

Partitioned off from the vast inside

I blocked up half of it at least.

No remedy ; the rain kept driving :

They eyed me much as some wild beast,

That congregation, still arriving,

Some of them by the mainroad, white

A long way past me into the night,

Skirting the common, then diverging ;

Not a few suddenly emerging

From the common's self thro' the paling-gaps,

They house in the gravel-pits perhaps,
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Where the road stops short with its safeguard border

Of lamps, as tired of such disorder
;

But the most turned in yet more abruptly

From a certain squalid knot of alleys,

Where the town's bad blood once slept corruptly,

Which now the little chapel rallies

And leads into day again, its priestliness

Lending itself to hide their beastliness

So cleverly (thanks in part to the mason),

And putting so cheery a whitewashed face on

Those neophytes too much in lack of it,

That, where you cross the common as I did,

And meet the party thus presided,

" Mount Zion," with Love-lane at the back of it,

They front you as little disconcerted,

As, bound for the lulls, her fate averted

And her wicked people made to mind him,

Lot might have marched with Gomorrah behind liiin.
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Well, from the road, the lanes or the common,

In came the flock : the fat weary woman,

Panting and bewildered, down-clapping

Her umbrella with a mighty report,

Grounded it by me, wry and flapping,

A wreck of whalebones ; then, with a snort,

Like a startled horse, at the interloper

Who humbly knew himself improper,

But could not shrink up small enough,

Bound to the door, and in, the gruff

Hinge's invariable scold

Making your very blood run cold.

Prompt in the wake of her, up-pattered

On broken clogs, the many-tattered

Little old-faced, peaking sister-turned-mother

Of the sickly babe she tried to smother
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Somehow up, with its spotted face,

From the cold, on her breast, the one warm place ;

She too must stop, wring the poor suds dry

Of a draggled shawl, and add thereby

Her tribute to the door-mat, sopping

Already from my own clothes' dropping,

Which yet she seemed to grudge I should stand on ;

Then stooping down to take off her pattens,

She bore them defiantly, in each hand one,

Planted together before her breast

And its babe, as good as a lance in rest.

Close on her heels, the dingy satins

Of a female something, past me flitted,

With lips as much too white, as a streak

Lay far too red on each hollow cheek ;

And it seemed the very door-hinge pitied

All that was left of a woman once,

Holding at least its tongue for the nonce.
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Then a tall yellow man, like the Penitent Thief,

With his jaw bound up in a handkerchief,

And eyelids screwed together tight,

Led himself in by some inner light.

And, except from him, from each that entered,

I had the same interrogation

"
What, you, the alien, you have ventured

" To take with us, elect, your station ?

" A carer for none of it, a Gallio ?
"

Thus, plain as print, I read the glance

At a common prey, in each countenance,

As of huntsman giving his hounds the tallyho :

And, when the door's cry drowned their wonder,

The draught, it always sent in shutting,

Made the flame of the single tallow candle

In the cracked square lanthorn I stood under,

Shoot its blue lip at me, rebutting,

As it were, the luckless cause of scandal :
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I verily thought the zealous light

(In the chapel's secret, too
!)

for spite,

Would shudder itself clean off the wick,

With the airs of a St. John's Candlestick.

There was no standing it much longer.

" Good folks/' said I, as resolve grew stronger,

" This way you perform the Grand-Inquisitor,

" When the weather sends you a chance visitor ?

" You are the men, and wisdom shall die with you,

" And none of the old Seven Churches vie with you !

" But still, despite the pretty perfection

" To which you carry your trick of exclusiveness,

"
And, taking God's word under wise protection,

"
Correct its tendency to diffusiveness,

"
Bidding one reach it over hot ploughshares,

"
Still, as I say, though you 've found salvation,

"
If I should choose to cry as now ( Shares !

'

" See if the best of you bars me my ration !



8 CHRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY.

" Because I prefer for my expounder

" Of the laws of the feast, the feast's own Founder :

"Mine's the same right with your poorest and sickliest,

"
Supposing I don the marriage-vestiment ;

"
So, shut your mouth, and open your Testament,

" And carve me my portion at your quickliest !

"

Accordingly, as a shoemaker's lad

"With wizened face in want of soap,

And wet apron wound round his waist like a rope,

After stopping outside, for his cough was bad,

To get the fit over, poor gentle creature,

And so avoid disturbing the preacher,

Passed in, I sent my elbow spikewise

At the shutting door, and entered likewise,

Received the hinge's accustomed greeting,

Crossed the threshold's magic pentacle,

And found myself in full conventicle,

To wit, in Zion Chapel Meeting,
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On the Christmas-Eve of 'Forty-nine,

Which, calling its flock to their special clover,

Found them assembled and one sheep over,

'

Whose lot, as the weather pleased, was mine.

I very soon had enough of it.

The hot smell and the human noises,

And my neighbour's coat, the greasy cuff of it,

Were a pebble-stone that a child's hand poises,

Compared with the pig-of-lead-like pressure

Of the preaching-man's immense stupidity,

As he poured his doctrine forth, full measure,

To meet his audience's avidity.

You needed not the wit of the Sybil

To guess the caifee of it all, in a twinkling

No sooner had our friend an inkling

Of treasure hid in the Holy Bible,
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(Whenever it was the thought first struck him

How Death, at unawares, might duck him

Deeper than the grave, and quench

The gin-shop's light in Hell's grim drench)

Than he handled it so, in fine irreverence,

As to hug the Book of books to pieces :

And, a patchwork of chapters and texts in severance,

Not improved by the private dog's-ears and creases,

Having clothed his own soul with,he'd fain see equipt yours,

So tossed you again your Holy Scriptures.

And you picked them up, in a sense, no doubt :

Nay, had but a single face of my neighbours

Appeared to suspect that the preacher's labours

Were help which the world could be saved without,

'Tis odds but I had borne in quiet

A qualm or two at my spiritual diet ;

Or, who can tell ? had even mustered

Somewhat to urge in behalf of the sermon :
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But the flock sate on, divinely flustered,

Sniffing, methought, its dew of Hermon

With such content in every snuffle,

As the devil inside us loves to ruffle.

My old fat woman purred with pleasure,

And thumb round thumb went twirling faster,

While she, to his periods keeping measure,

Maternally devoured the pastor.

The man with the handkerchief, untied it,

Showed us a horrible wen inside it,

Gave his eyelids yet another screwing,

And rocked himself as the woman was doing.

The shoemaker's lad, discreetly choking,

Kept down his cough. 'Twas too provoking !

My gorge rose at the nonsense and stuff of it,

And saying, like Eve when she plucked the apple,

" I wanted a taste, and now there 's enough of it,"

I flung out of the little chapel.
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There was a lull in the rain, a lull

In the wind too ; the moon was risen,

And would have shone out pure and full,

But for the ramparted cloud-prison,

Block on block built up in the west,

For what purpose the wind knows best,

Who changes his mind continually.

And the empty other half of the sky

Seemed in its silence as if it knew

What, any moment, might look through

A chance-gap in that fortress massy :

Through its fissures you got hints

Of the flying moon, by the shifting tints,

Now, a dull lion-colour, now, brassy

Burning to yellow, and whitest yellow,

Like furnace-smoke just ere the flames bellow,
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All a-simmer with intense strain

To let her through, then blank again,

At the hope of her appearance failing.

Just by the chapel, a break in the ra'iling

Shows a narrow path directly across;

J
Tis ever dry walking there, on the moss

Besides, you go gently all the way uphill :

x

I stooped under and soon felt better :

My head grew light, my limbs more supple,

As I walked on, glad to have slipt the fetter ;

My mind was full of the scene I had left, .

That placid flock, that pastor vociferant, .

How this outside was pure and different !

The sermon, now what a mingled weft

Of good and ill ! were either less,

Its fellow had coloured the whole distinctly ;

But alas for the excellent earnestness,

And the truths, quite true if stated succinctly,
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But as surely false, in their quaint presentment,

However to pastor and nock's contentment !

Say rather, such truths looked false to your eyes,

"With his provings and parallels twisted and twined,

Till how could you know them, grown double their size,

In the natural fog of the good man's mind ?

Like yonder spots of our roadside lamps,

Haloed about with the common's damps.

Truth remains true, the fault 's in the prover ;

The zeal was good, and the aspiration ;

And yet, and yet, yet, fifty times over,

Pharaoh received no demonstration

By his Baker's dream of Baskets Three,

Of the doctrine of the Trinity,

Although, as our preacher thus embellished it,

Apparently his hearers relished it

With so unfeigned a gust who knows if

They did not prefer our friend to Joseph ?
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But so it is everywhere, one way with all of them !

These people have really felt, no doubt,

A something, the motion they style the Call of them
;

And this is their method of bringing about,

By a mechanism of words and tones,

(So many texts in so many groans)

A sort of reviving or reproducing,

More or less perfectly, (who can tell ?
)

Of the mood itself, that strengthens by using ;

And how it happens, I understand well.

A tune was born in my head last week,

Out of the thump-thump and shriek-shriek

Of the train, as I came by it, up from Manchester ;

And when, next week, I take it back again,

My head will sing to the engine's clack again,

While it only makes my neighbour's haunches stir,

Finding no dormant musical sprout

In liim, as in me, to be jolted out.
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'Tis the taught already that profit by teaching ;

He gets no more from the railway's preaching,

Than, from this preacher who does the rail's office, I,

Whom therefore the flock casts a jealous eye on.

Still, why paint over their door " Mount Zion,"

To which all flesh shall come, saith the prophecy ?

But wherefore be harsh on a single case ?

After how many modes, this Christmas-Eve,

Does the selfsame weary thing take place ?

The same endeavour to make you believe,

And much with the same effect, no more :

Each method abundantly convincing,

As I say, to those convinced before,

But scarce to be swallowed without wincing,

By the not-as-yet-convinced. For me,

I have my own church equally.
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And in this church my faith sprang first !

(I said, as I reached the rising ground,

And the wind began again, with a burst

Of rain in my face, and a glad rebound

From the heart beneath, as if, God speeding me,

I entered His church-door, Nature leading me)

In youth I looked to these very skies,

And probing their immensities,

I found God there, His visible power ;

Yet felt in my heart, amid all its sense

Of that power, an equal evidence

That His love, there too, was the nobler dower.

For the loving worm within its clod,

Were diviner than a loveless god

Amid his worlds, I will dare to say.

You know what I mean : God 's all, man 's nought

But also, God, whose pleasure brought

Man into being, stands away

\



18 CHRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY.

As it were, an handbreadth off, to give

Room for the newly-made to live,

And look at Him from a place apart,

And use His gifts of brain and heart,

Given, indeed, but to keep for ever.

Who speaks of man, then, must not sever

Man's very elements from man,

Saying,
" But all is God's

"
whose plan

Was to create man and then leave him

Able, His own word saith, to grieve Him,

But able to glorify Him too,

As a mere machine could never do,

That prayed or praised, all unaware

Of its fitness for aught but praise and prayer,

Made perfect as a tiling of course.

Man, therefore, stands on his own stock

Of love and power as a pin-point rock,

And, looking to God who ordained divorce
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Of the rock from His boundless continent,

Sees in His Power made evident,

Only excess by a million fold

O'er the power God gave man in the mould.

For, see : Man's hand, first formed to carry

A few pounds' weight, when taught to marry

Its strength with an engine's, lifts a mountain,

Advancing in power by one degree ;

And why count steps through eternity ?

But Love is the ever springing fountain : ^

Man may enlarge or narrow his bed

For the water's play, but the water head

How can he multiply or reduce it ?

As easy create it, as cause it to cease :

He may profit by it, or abuse it
;

But 'tis not a thing to bear increase

As power will : be love less or more

In the heart of man, he keeps it shut

c2
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Or opes it wide as he pleases, but

Love's sum remains what it was before.

So, gazing up, in my youth, at love

As seen through power, ever above

All modes which make it manifest,

My soul brought all to a single test

That He, the Eternal First and Last,

Who, in His power, had so surpassed

All man conceives of what is might,

Whose wisdom, too, showed infinite,

Would prove as infinitely good ;

Would never, my soul understood,

With power to work all love desires,

Bestow e'en less than man requires :

That He who endlessly was teaching,

Above my spirit's utmost reaching,

What love can do. in the leaf or stone,

(So that to master this alone,
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Tliis done in the stone or leaf for me,

I must go on learning endlessly)

Would never need that I, in turn,

Should point Mm out a defect unheeded,

And show that God had yet to learn

What the meanest human creature needed,

Not life, to wit, for a few short years,

Tracking His way through doubts and fears,

While the stupid earth on which I stay

Suffers no change, but passive adds

Its myriad years to myriads,

Though I, He gave it to, decay,

Seeing death come and choose about me,

And my dearest ones depart without me.

No ! love which, on earth, amid all the shows of it,

Has ever been seen the sole good of life in it,

The love, ever growing there, spite of the strife in it,

Shall arise, made perfect, from death's repose of it !
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And I shall behold Thee, face to face,

God, and in Thy light retrace

How in all I loved here, still wast Thou !

Whom pressing to, then, as I fain would now,

1 shall find as able to satiate

The love, Thy gift, as my spirit's wonder

Thou art able to quicken and sublimate,

With this sky of Thine, that I now walk under,

And glory in Thee as thus I gaze,

Thus, thus ! oh, let men keep their ways

Of seeking Thee in a narrow shrine

Be this my way ! And this is mine !

For lo, what think you ? suddenly

The rain and the wind ceased, and the sky

Received at once the full fruition

Of the moon's consummate apparition.
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The black cloud-barricade was riven,

Ruined beneath her feet, and driven

Deep in the west ; while, bare and breathless,

North and south and east lay ready

For a glorious Thing, that, dauntless, deathless,

Sprang across them, and stood steady.

(\ *s
'Twas a moon-rainbow, vast and perfect,

Prom heaven to heaven extending, perfect

As the mother-moon's self, full in face.

It rose, distinctly at the base

With its seven proper colours chorded,

Which still, in the rising, were compressed,

Until at last they coalesced,

And supreme the spectral creature lorded

In a triumph of whitest white,

Above which intervened the night.

But above night too, like the next,

The second of a wondrous sequence,
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Reaching in rare and rarer frequence.

Till the heaven of heavens be circumflext,

Another rainbow rose, a mightier,

Fainter, flushier, and flightier,

Rapture dying along its verge !

Oh, whose foot shall I see emerge,

WHOSE, from the straining topmost dark,

On to the keystone of that arc ?

VII.

This sight was shown me, there and then,

Me, one out of a world of men,

Singled forth, as the chance might hap

To another, if in a thunderclap

Where I heard noise, and you saw flame,

Some one man knew God called his name.

For me, I think I said,
"
Appear !

" Good were it to be ever here.
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"
If Thou wilt, let me build to Thee

"
Service-tabernacles Three,

"
Where, for ever iu Thy presence,

" In extatic acquiescence,

" Far alike from thriftless learning

" And ignorance's undiscerning,

" I may worship and remain !

"

Thus, at the show above me, gazing

With upturned eyes, I felt my brain

Glutted with the glory, blazing

Throughout its whole mass, over and under,

Until at length it burst asunder,

And out of it bodily there streamed

The too-much glory, as it seemed,

Passing from out me to the ground,

Then palely serpentining round
-

Into the dark with mazy error.
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All at once I looked up with terror.

He was there.

He Himself with His human air,

On the narrow pathway, just before :

I saw the back of Him, no more

He had left the chapel, then, as I.

I forgot all about the sky.

No face : only the sight

Of a sweepy Garment, vast and white,

With a hem that I could recognise.

I felt terror, no surprise :

My mind filled with the cataract,

At one bound, of the mighty fact.

I remembered, He did say

Doubtless, that, to this world's end,

Where two or three should meet and pray,
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He would be in the midst, their Friend :

Certainly He was there with them.

And my pulses leaped for joy

Of the golden thought without alloy,

That I saw His very Vesture's hem.

Then rushed the blood back, cold and clear

With a fresh enhancing shiver of fear,

And I hastened, cried out while I pressed

To the salvation of the Vest,

" But not so, Lord ! It cannot be

" That Thou, indeed, art leaving me

"
Me, that have despised Thy friends.

" Did my heart make no amends ?

" Thou art the Love of God above

" His Power, didst hear me place His Love,

" And that was leaving the world for Thee !

" Therefore Thou must not turn from me

" As if I had chosen the other part.
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"
Folly and pride overcame my heart.

" Our best is bad, nor bears Thy test ;

"
Still it should be our very best.

"
I thought it best that Thou, the Spirit,

" Be worshipped in spirit and in truth,

" And in beauty, as even we require it

" Not in the forms burlesque, uncouth,

"
I left but now, as scarcely fitted

" For Thee : I knew not what I pitied :

"
But, all I felt there, right or wrong,

" What is it to Thee, who curest sinning ?

" Am I not weak as Thou art strong ?

" I have looked to Thee from the beginning,

"
Straight up to Thee through all the world

"
Which, like an idle scroll, lay furled

" To nothingness on either side :

" And since the time Thou wast descried,

"
Spite of the weak heart, so have I
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" Lived ever, and so fain would die,

"
Living and dying, Thee before !

" But if Thou leavest me"

Less or more,

I suppose that I spoke thus.

AVhen, have mercy, Lord, on us !

The whole Face turned upon me full.

And I spread myself beneath it,

As when the bleacher spreads, to seethe it

In the cleansing sun, his wool,

Steeps in the flood of noontide whiteness

Some defiled, discoloured web

So lay I, saturate with brightness.

And when the flood appeared to ebb,

Lo, I was walking, light and swift,

With my senses settling fast and steadying,
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Bat my body caught up in the whirl and drift

Of the Vesture's amplitude, still eddying

On, just before me, still to be followed,

As it carried me after with its motion :

What shall I say ? as a path were hollowed

And a man went weltering through the ocean,

Sucked along in the flying wake

Of the luminous water-snake.

Darkness and cold were cloven, as through

I passed, upborne yet walking too.

And I turned to myself at intervals,

" So He said, and so it befals.

" God who registers the cup

" Of mere cold water, for His sake

" To a disciple rendered up,

" Disdains not His own thirst to slake

" At the poorest love was ever offered :

" And because it was my heart I proffered,
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" With true love trembling at the brim,

" He suffers me to follow Him

" For ever, my own way, dispensed

" From seeking to be influenced

"
By all the less immediate ways

" That earth, in worships manifold,

"
Adopts to reach, by prayer and praise,

" The Garment's hem, which, lo, I hold \"

And so we crossed the world and stopped.

For where am I, in city or plain,

Since I am 'ware of the world again ?

And what is this that rises propped

With pillars of prodigious girth ?

Is it really on the earth,

This miraculous Dome of God ?

Has the angel's measuring-rod
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Which numbered cubits, gem from gem,

'Twixt the gates of the New Jerusalem,

Meted it out, and what he meted,

Have the sons of men completed ?

Binding, ever as he bade,

Columns in this colonnade

With arms wide open to embrace

The entry of the human race

To the breast of ... what is it, yon building,

Ablaze in front, all paint and gilding,

With marble for brick, and stones of price

For garniture of the edifice ?

Now I see : it is no dream :

It stands there and it does not seem
;

For ever, in pictures, thus it looks,

And thus I have read of it in books,

Often in England, leagues away,

And wondered how those fountains play,
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Growing up eternally

Each to a musical water-tree,

Whose blossoms drop, a glittering boon,

Before my eyes, in the light of the moon,

To the granite lavers underneath.

Liar and dreamer in your teeth !

I, the sinner that speak to you,

Was in Rome this night, and stood, and knew

Both this and more ! For see, for see,

The dark is rent, mine eye is free

To pierce the crust of the outer wall,

And I view inside, and all there, all,

As the swarming hollow of a hive,

The whole Basilica alive !

Men in the chancel, body, and nave,

Men on the pillars' architrave,

Men on the statues, men on the tombs

With popes and kings in their porphyry wombs.
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All famishing in expectation

Of the main-altar's consummation.

For see, for see, the rapturous moment

Approaches, and earth's best endowment

Blends with heaven's : the taper-fires

Pant up, the winding brazen spires

Heave loftier yet the baldachin ;

The incense-gaspings, long kept in,

Suspire in clouds ;
the organ blatant

Holds his breath and grovels latent,

As if God's hushing finger grazed him,

(Like Behemoth when He praised him)

At the silver bell's shrill tinkling,

Quick cold drops of terror sprinkling

On the sudden pavement strewed

With faces of the multitude.

Earth breaks up, time drops away,

In flows heaven, with its new day
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Of endless life, when He who trod,

Very Man and very God,

This earth in weakness, shame and pain,

Dying the death whose signs remain

Up yonder on the accursed tree,

Shall come again, no more to be

Of captivity the thrall,

But the one God, all in all,

King of kings, and Lord of lords,

As His servant John received the words,

" I died, and live for evermore !

"

XI.

Yet I was left outside the door.

Why sate I there on the threshold-stone,

Left till He returns, alone

Save for the Garment's extreme fold

Abandoned still to bless my hold ?
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My reason, to my doubt, replied,

As if a book were opened wide,

And at a certain page I traced

Every record undefaced,

Added by successive years,

The harvestings of truth's stray ears

Singly gleaned, and in one sheaf

Bound together for belief.

Yes, I said that He will go

And sit with these in turn, I know.

Their faith's heart beats, though her head swims

Too giddily to guide her limbs,

Disabled by their palsy-stroke

From propping me. Though Home's gross yoke

Drops off, no more to be endured,

Her teaching is not so obscured

By errors and perversities,

That no truth shines athwart the lies : /
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And He, whose eye detects a spark

Even where, to man's, the whole seems dark,

May well see flame where each beholder

Acknowledges the embers smoulder.

But I, a mere man, fear to quit

The clue God gave me as most fit

To guide my footsteps through life's maze,

Because Himself discerns all ways

Open to reach Him : I, a man

He gave to mark where faith began

To swerve aside, till from its summit

Judgment drops her damning plummet,

Pronouncing such a fatal space

Departed from the Founder's base :

He will not bid me enter too,

But rather sit, as now I do,

Awaiting His return outside.

'Twas thus my reason straight replied,
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And joyously I turned, and pressed

The Garment's skirt upon my breast,

Until, afresh its light suffusing me,

My heart cried, what has been abusing me

That I should wait here lonely and coldly,

Instead of rising, entering boldly,

Baring truth's face, and letting drift

Her veils of lies as they choose to shift ?

Do these men praise Him ? I will raise

My voice up to their point of praise !

I see the error
;
but above

The scope of error, see the love

Oh, love of those first Christian days !

Fanned so soon into a blaze,

From the spark preserved by the trampled sect,

That the antique sovereign Intellect

Which then sate ruling in the world,

Like a change in dreams, was hurled
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From the throne he reigned upon :

You looked up, and he was gone !

Gone, his glory of the pen !

Love, with Greece and Rome in ken,

Bade her scribes abhor the trick

Of poetry and rhetoric,

And exult, with hearts set free,

In blessed imbecility

Scrawled, perchance, on some torn sheet,

Leaving Livy incomplete.

Gone, his pride of sculptor, painter !

Love, while able to acquaint her

With the thousand statues yet

Fresh from chisel, pictures wet

From brush, she saw on every side,

Chose rather with an infant's pride

To frame those portents which impart

Such unction to true Christian Art.
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Gone, Music too ! The air was stirred

By happy wings : Terpander's bird

(That, when the cold came, fled away)

Would tarry not the wintry day,

As more-enduring sculpture must,

Till a filthy saint rebuked the gust

With which he chanced to get a sight

Of some dear naked Aphrodite

He glanced a thought above the toes of,

By breaking zealously her nose off.

Love, surely, from that music's lingering,

Might have filched her organ-fingering,

Nor chose rather to set prayings

To hog-grunts, praises to horse-neighings.

Love was the startling tiling, the new ;

Love was the all-sufficient too ;

And seeing that, you see the rest.

As a babe can find its mother's breast
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As well in darkness as in light,

Love shut our eyes, and all seemed right.

True, the world's eyes are open now :

Less need for me to disallow

Some few that keep Love's zone unbuckled,

Peevish as ever to be suckled,

Lulled by the same old baby-prattle

With intermixture of the rattle,

When she would have them creep, stand steady

Upon their feet, or walk already,

Not to speak of trying to climb.

I will be wise another time,

And not desire a wall between us,

When next I see a church-roof cover

So many species of one genus,

All with foreheads bearing Lover

Written above the earnest eyes of them ;

All with breasts that beat for beauty,
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Whether sublimed, to the surprise of them,

In noble daring, stedfast duty,

The heroic in passion, or in action,

Or, lowered for the senses' satisfaction,

To the mere outside of human creatures,

Mere perfect form and faultless features.

What I with all Rome here, whence to levy

Such contributions to their appetite,

With women and men in a gorgeous bevy,

They take, as it were, a padlock, and clap it tight

On their southern eyes, restrained from feeding

On the glories of their ancient reading,

On the beauties of their modern singing,

On the wonders of the builder's bringing,

On the majesties of Art around them,

And, all these loves, late struggling incessant,

WTien faith has at last united and bound them,

They offer up to God for a present !
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Why, I will, on the whole, be rather proud of it,

And, only taking the act in reference

To the other recipients who might have allowed of it,

I will rejoice that God had the preference !

XII.

So I summed up my new resolves :

Too much love there can never be.

And where the intellect devolves

Its function on love exclusively,

I, as one who possesses both,

Will accept the provision, nothing loth,

Will feast my love, then depart elsewhere,

That my intellect may find its share.

And ponder, O soul, the while thou departest,

And see thou applaud the great heart of the artist,

Who, examining the capabilities
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Of the block of marble he has to fashion

Into a type of thought or passion,

Not always, using obvious facilities,

Shapes it, as any artist can,

Into a perfect symmetrical man,

Complete from head to foot of the life-size,

Such as old Adam stood in his wife's eyes,

But, now and then, bravely aspires to consummate

A Colossus by no means so easy to come at,

And uses the whole of his block for the bust,

Leaving the minds of the public to finish it,

Since cut it ruefully short he must :

On the face alone he expends his devotion
;

He rather would mar than resolve to diminish it,

Saying,
"
Applaud me for this grand notion

" Of what a face may be ! As for completing it

" In breast and body and limbs, do that, you !

"

All hail ! I fancy how, happily meeting it,
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A trunk and legs would perfect the statue,

Could man carve so as to answer volition.

And how much nobler than petty cavils,

A hope to find, in my spirit-travels,

Some artist of another ambition,

Who having a block to carve, no bigger,

Has spent his power on the opposite quest,

And believed to begin at the feet was best

For so may I see, ere I die, the whole figure !

No sooner said than out in the night !

And still as we swept through storm and night,

My heart beat lighter and more light :

And lo, as before, I was walking swift,

With my senses settling fast and steadying,

But my body caught up in the whirl and drift
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Of the Vesture's amplitude, still eddying

On just before me, still to be followed,

As it carried me after with its motion,

What shall I say ? as a path were hollowed,

And a man went weltering through the ocean,

Sucked along in the flying wake

Of the luminous water-snake.

Alone ! I am left alone once more

(Save for the Garment's extreme fold

Abandoned still to bless my hold)

Alone, beside the entrance-door

Of a sort of temple, perhaps a college,

Like nothing I ever saw before

At home in England, to my knowledge.

The tall, old, quaint, irregular town !
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It may be . . though which, I can't affirm . . any

Of the famous middle-age towns of Germany ;

And tliis flight of stairs where I sit down,

Is it Halle, Weimar, Cassel, or Frankfort,

Or Gottingen, that I have to thank for 'i ?

It may be Gottingen, most likely.

Through the open door I catch obliquely

Glimpses of a lecture-hall ;

And not a bad assembly neither

Eanged decent and symmetrical

On benches, waiting what 's to see there ;

Which, holding still by the Vesture's hem,

I also resolve to see with them,

Cautious this time how I suffer to slip

The chance of joining in fellowship

With any that call themselves His friends,

As these folks do, I have a notion.

But hist a buzzing and emotion !
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All settle themselves, the while ascends

By the creaking rail to the lecture-desk,

Step by step, deliberate

Because of his cranium's over-freight,

Three parts sublime to one grotesque,

If I have proved an accurate guesser,

The hawk-nosed, high-cheek-boned Professor.

I felt at once as if there ran

A shoot of love from my heart to the man

That sallow, virgin-minded, studious

Martyr to mild enthusiasm,

As he uttered a kind of cough-preludious

That woke my sympathetic spasm,

(Beside some spitting that made me sorry)

And stood, surveying his auditory

With a wan pure look, well nigh celestial,

Those blue eyes had survived so much !

While, under the foot they could not smutch,
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Lay all the fleshly and the bestial.

Over he bowed, and arranged his notes,

Till the auditory's clearing of throats

Was done with, died into a silence
;

And, when each glance was upward sent,

Each bearded mouth composed intent,

And a pin might be heard drop half a mile hence,

He pushed back higher his spectacles,

Let the eyes stream out like lamps from cells,

And giving his head of hair a hake

Of undressed tow, for color and quantity

One rapid and impatient shake,

(As our own young England adjusts a jaunty tie

When about to impart, on mature digestion,

Some thrilling view of the surplice-que-tion)

The Professor's grave voice, sweet though hoarse,

Broke into his Christmas-Eve's discourse.
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XY.

And he began it by observing

How reason dictated that men

Should rectify the natural swerving,

By a reversion, now and then,

To the well-heads of knowledge, few

And far away, whence rolling grew

The life-stream wide whereat we drink,

Commingled, as we needs must think,

With waters alien to the source :

To do which, aimed this Eve's discourse.

Since, where could be a fitter time

For tracing backward to its prime,

This Christianity, this lake,

This reservoir, whereat we slake,

From one or other bank, our thirst ?

So he proposed inquiring first
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Into the various sources whence

This Myth of Christ is derivable
;

Demanding from the evidence,

(Since plainly no such life was liveable)

How these phenomena should class ?

Whether 'twere best opine Christ was,

Or never was at all, or whether

He was and was not, both together

It matters little for the name,

So the Idea be left the same :

Only, for practical purpose' sake,

'Twas obviously as well to take

The popular story, understanding

How the ineptitude of the time,

And the penman's prejudice, expanding

Fact into fable fit for the clime,

Had, by slow and sure degrees, translated it

Into this myth, this Individuum,

F.2
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Which, when reason had strained and abated it

Of foreign matter, gave, for residuum,

A Man ! a right true man, however,

Whose work was worthy a man's endeavour !

Work, that gave warrant almost sufficient

To his disciples, for rather believing

He was just omnipotent and omniscient,

As it gives to us, for as frankly receiving

His word, their tradition, which, though it meant

Something entirely different

From all that those who only heard it,

In their simplicity thought and averred it,

Had yet a meaning quite as respectable :

Tor, among other doctrines delectable,

Was he not surely the first to insist on,

The natural sovereignty of our race ?

Here the lecturer came to a pausing-place.

And while his cough, like a drouthy piston,
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Tried to dislodge the husk that grew to him,

I seized the occasion of bidding adieu to him,

The Vesture still within my hand.

XVI.

I could interpret its command.

This time He would not bid me enter

The exhausted air-bell of the Critic.

Truth's atmosphere may grow mephitic

When Papist struggles with Dissenter,

Impregnating its pristine clarity,

One, by his daily fare's vulgarity,

Its gust of broken meat and garlic ;

One, by his soul's too-much presuming,

To turn the frankincense's fuming

And vapours of the candle starlike

Into the cloud her wings she buoys on :

And each, that sets the pure air seething,
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Poisoning it for healthy breathing

But the Critic leaves no air to poison ;

Pumps out by a ruthless ingenuity

Atom by atom, and leaves you vacuity.

Thus much of Christ, does he reject ?

And what retain ? His intellect ?

What is it I must reverence duly ?

Poor intellect for worship, truly,

Which tells me simply what was told

(If mere morality, bereft

Of the God in Christ, be all that 'a left)

Elsewhere by voices manifold ;

With this advantage, that the stater

Made nowise the important stumble

Of adding, he, the sage and humble,

Was also one with the Creator.

You urge Christ's followers' simplicity :

But how does shifting blame, evade it ?
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Have wisdom's words no more felicity ?

The stumbling-block, His speech who laid it ?

How comes it that for one found able,

To sift the truth of it from fable,

Millions believe it to the letter ?

Christ's goodness, then does that fare better ?

Strange goodness, which upon the score

Of being goodness, the mere due

Of man to fellow-man, much more

To God, should take another view

Of its possessor's privilege,

And bid him rule Ms race ! You pledge

Your fealty to such rule ? What, all

From Heavenly John and Attic Paul,

And that brave weather-battered Peter

Whose stout faith only stood completer

For buffets, sinning to be pardoned,

As the more his hands hauled nets, they hardened,
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All, down to you, the man of men,

Professing here at Gottingen,

Compose Christ's flock ! So, you and I

Are sheep of a good man ! and why ?

The goodness, how did he acquire it ?

Was it self-gained, did God inspire it ?

Choose which ; then tell me, on what ground

Should its possessor dare propound

His claim to rise o'er us an inch ?

Were goodness all some man's invention,

Who arbitrarily made mention

What we should follow, and where flinch,

What qualities might take the style

Of right and wrong, and had such guessing

Met with as general acquiescing

As graced the Alphabet erewhile,

When A got leave an Ox to be,

No Camel (quoth the Jews) like G,
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For thus inventing thing and title

Worship were that man's fit requital.

But if the common conscience must

Be ultimately judge, adjust

Its apt name to each quality

Already known, I would decree

Worship for such mere demonstration

And simple work of nomenclature,

Only the day I praised, not Nature,

But Harvey, for the circulation.

I would praise such a Christ, with pride

And joy, that he, as none beside,

I

Had taught us how to keep the mind

God gave him, as God gave his kind,

Freer than they from fleshly taint !

I would call such a Christ our Saint,

As I declare our Poet, him

Whose insight makes all others dim :
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A thousand poets pried at life,

And only one amid the strife

Rose to be Shakespeare ! Each shall take

His crown, I 'd say, for the world's sake

Though some objected
" Had we seen

" The heart and head of each, what screen

" Was broken there to give them light,

" While in ourselves it shuts the sight,

"We should no more admire, perchance,

'' That these found truth out at a glance,

" Than marvel how the bat discerns

" Some pitch-dark cavern's fifty turns,

" Led by a finer tact, a gift

" He boasts, which other birds must shift

"
Without, and grope as best they can."

No, freely I would praise the man,

Nor one whit more, if he contended

That gift of his, from God, descended.
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Ah, friend, what gift of man's does not ? -

No nearer Something, by a jot,

Rise an infinity of Nothings

Than one : take Euclid for your teacher :

Distinguish kinds : do crownings, clothings,

Make that Creator which was creature ?

Multiply gifts upon his head,

And what, when all's done, shall be said

But . . . the more gifted he, I ween !

That one 's made Christ, another, Pilate,

And This might be all That has been,

So what is there to frown or smile at ?

What is left for us, save, in growth,

Of soul, to rise up, far past both,

From the gift looking to the Giver,

And from the cistern to the River, \

And from the finite to Infinity,

And from man's dust to God's divinity ?
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XVII.

Take all in a word : the Truth in God's breast

Lies trace for trace upon ours impressed :

Though He is so bright and we so dim,

We are made in His image to witness Him ;

And were no eye in us to tell,

Instructed by no inner sense,

The light of Heaven from the dark of Hell,

That light would want its evidence,

Though Justice, Good and Truth were still

Divine, if, by some demon's will,

Hatred and wrong had been proclaimed

Law through the worlds, and Eight misnamed.

No mere exposition of morality

Made or in part or in totality,

Should win you to give it worsliip, therefore :

And, if no better proof you will care for,
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Whom do you count the worst man upon earth ?

Be sure, he knows, in his conscience, more

Of what Eight is, than arrives at birth

In the best man's acts that we bow before :

This last knows better true ; but my fact is,

'Tis one thing to know, and another to practise ;

And thence I conclude that the real God-function

Is to furnish a motive and injunction

For practising what we know already.

And such an injunction and such a motive

As the God in Christ, do you waive, and "
heady

High minded," hang your tablet-votive

Outside the fane on a finger-post ?

Morality to the uttermost,

Supreme in Christ as we all confess,

Why need we prove would avail no jot

To make Him God, if God He were not ?

What is the point where Himself lays stress ?
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Does the precept run " Believe in Good,

" In Justice, Truth, now understood

" For the first time ?
"

or,
" Believe in ME,

" Who lived and died, yet essentially

"Am Lord of Life ?
" Whoever can take

The same to his heart and for mere love's sake

Conceive of the love, that man obtains

A new truth ;
no conviction gains

Of an old one only, made intense

By a fresh appeal to his faded sense.

Can it be that He stays inside ?

Is the Vesture left me to commune with ?

Could my soul find aught to sing in tune with

Even at this lecture, if she tried ?

Oh, let me at lowest sympathise



CHRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY. 63

With the lurking drop of blood that lies

In the desiccated brain's white roots

Without a throb for Christ's attributes,

As the Lecturer makes his special boast !

If love 's dead there, it has left a ghost.

Admire we, how from heart to brain

(Though to say so strike the doctors dumb)

One instinct rises and falls again,

Restoring the equilibrium.

And how when the Critic had done his best,

And the Pearl of Price, at reason's test,

Lay dust and ashes levigable

On the Professor's lecture-table ;

When we looked for the inference and monition

That our faith, reduced to such a condition,

Be swept forthwith to its natural dust-hole,

He bids us, when we least expect it,

Take back our faith, if it be not just whole,
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Yet a pearl indeed, as his tests affect it,

Which fact pays the damage done rewardingly,

So, prize we our dust and ashes accordingly !

" Go home and venerate the Myth

" I thus have experimented with

" This Man, continue to adore him

" Rather than all who went before him,

" And all who ever followed after !"

Surely for this I may praise you, my brother !

Will you take the praise in tears or laughter ?

That 's one point gained : can I compass another ?

Unlearned love was safe from spurning

Can 't we respect your loveless learning ?

Let us at least give Learning honor !

What laurels had we showered upon her,

Girding her loins up to perturb

Our theory of the Middle Verb
;

Or Turklike brandishing a scimetar
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O'er anapaests in comic-trimeter
;

Or curing the halt and maimed Iketides,

While we lounged on at our indebted ease :

Instead of which, a tricksy demon

Sets her at Titus or Philemon !

When Ignorance wags his ears of leather

And hates God's word, 'tis altogether ;

Nor leaves he his congenial thistles

To go and browze on Paul's Epistles.

And you, the audience, who might ravage

The world wide, enviably savage

Nor heed the cry of the retriever,

More than Herr Heine (before his fever),

I do not tell a lie so arrant

As say my passion's wings are furled up,

And, without the plainest Heavenly warrant,

I were ready and glad to give this world up

But still, when you rub the brow meticulous,



66 CHRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY.

And ponder the profit of turning holy

If not for God's, for your own sake solely,

God forbid I should find you ridiculous !

Deduce from this lecture all that eases you,

Nay, call yourselves, if the calling pleases you,

"
Christians/' abhor the Deist's pravity,

Go on, you shall no more move my gravity,

Than, when I see boys ride a-cockhorse

I find it in my heart to embarrass them

By hinting that their stick 's a mock horse,

And they really carry what they say carries them.

So sate I talking with my mind.

I did not long to leave the door

And find a new church, as before,

But rather was quiet and inclined
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To prolong and enjoy the gentle resting

From further tracking and trying and testing.

Tin's tolerance is a genial mood !

(Said I, and a little pause ensued).

One trims the bark 'twixt shoal and shelf,

And sees, each side, the good effects of it,

A value for religion's self,

A carelessness about the sects of it.

Let me enjoy my own conviction,

Not watch my neighbour's faith with fretfulness.

Still spying there some dereliction

Of truth, perversity, forgetfulness !

Better a mild indifferentism,

To teach that all our faiths (though duller

His shines through a dull spirit's prism)

Originally had one colour

Sending me on a pilgrimage

Through ancient and through modern times

F '2
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To many peoples, various climes,

Where I may see Saint, Savage, Sage

Fuse their respective creeds in one

Before the general Father's throne !

. . 'Twas the horrible storm began afresh !

The black night caught me in his mesh

Whirled me up, and flung me prone.

I was left on the college-step alone.

I looked, and far there, ever fleeting

Far, far away, the receding gesture,

And looming of the lessening Vesture,

Swept forward from my stupid hand,

While I watched my foolish heart expand

In the lazy glow of benevolence,

CXer the various modes of man's belief.



CHRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY. 69

I sprang up with fear's vehemence.

Needs must there be one way, our chief

Best way of worship : let me strive

To find it, and when found, contrive

My fellows also take their share.

This constitutes my earthly care :

God's is above it and distinct !

For I, a man, with men am linked,

And not a brute with brutes ; no gain

That I experience, must remain

Unshared : but should my best endeavour

To share it, fail subsisteth ever

God's care above, and I exult

That God, by God's own ways occult,

May doth, I will believe bring back

All wanderers to a single track !

Meantime, I can but testify

God's care for me no more, can I
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It is but for myself I know.

The world rolls witnessing around me

Only to leave me as it found me ;

Men cry there, but my ear is slow.

Their races nourish or decay

What boots it, while yon lucid way

Loaded with stars, divides the vault ?

How soon my soul repairs its fault

When, sharpening senses' hebetude,

She turns on my own life ! So viewed,

No mere motels-breadth but teems immense

With witnessings of providence :

And woe to me if when I look

Upon that record, the sole book

Unsealed to me, I take no heed

Of any warning that I read !

Have I been sure, this Christmas-Eve,

God's own hand did the rainbow weave,
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Whereby the truth from heaven slid

Into my soul ? I cannot bid

The world admit He stooped to heal

My soul, as if in a thunder-peal

Where one heard noise, and one saw flame,

I only knew He named my name.

And what is the world to me, for sorrow

Or joy in its censures, when to-morrow-

It drops the remark, with just-turned head

Then, on again That man is dead ?

Yes, but for me my name called, drawn

As a conscript's lot from the lap's black yawn,

He has dipt into on a battle-dawn :

Bid out of life by a nod, a glance,

Stumbling, mute-mazed, at nature's chance,

With a rapid finger circled round,

Fixed to the first poor inch of ground,

To fight from, where his foot was found ;
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Whose ear but a minute since lay free

To the wide camp's buzz and gossipry

Summoned, a solitary man,

To end his life where his life began,

From the safe glad rear, to the dreadful van !

Soul of mine, hadst thou caught and held

By the hem of the Vesture . . .

And I caught

At the flying Robe, and unrepelled

Was lapped again in its folds full-fraught

With warmth and wonder and delight,

God's mercy being infinite.

And scarce had the words escaped my tongue,

When, at a passionate bound, I sprung

Out of the wandering world of rain,

Into the little chapel again.
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How else was I found there, bolt upright

On my bench, as if I had never left it ?

Never flung out on the common at night

Nor met the storm and wedge-like cleft it,

Seen the raree-show of Peter's successor,

Or the laboratory of the Professor !

For the Vision, that was true, I wist,

True as that heaven and earth exist.

There sate my friend, the yellow and tall,

With his neck and its wen in the selfsame place ;

Yet my nearest neighbour's cheek showed gall,

She had slid away a contemptuous space :

And the old fat woman, late so placable,

Eyed me with symptoms, hardly mistakeable,

Of her milk of kindness turning rancid :

In short a spectator might have fancied
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That I had nodded betrayed by a slumber,

Yet kept my seat, a warning ghastly,

Through the heads of the sermon, nine in number,

To wake up now at the tenth and lastly.

But again, could such a disgrace have happened ?

Each friend at my elbow had surely nudged it
;

And, as for the sermon, where did my nap end ?

Unless I heard it, could I have judged it ?

Could I report as I do at the close,

First, the preacher speaks through his nose :

Second, his gesture is too emphatic :

Thirdly, to waive what 's pedagogic,

The subject-matter itself lacks logic :

Fourthly, the English is ungrammatic.

Great news ! the preacher is found no Pascal,

Whom, if I pleased, I might to the task call

Of making square to a finite eye
i

The circle of infinity,
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And find so all-but-just-succeeding !

Great news ! the sermon proves no reading

Where bee-like in the flowers I may bury me,

Like Taylor's, the immortal Jeremy !

And now that I know the very worst of him,

What was it I thought to obtain at first of him ?

Ha ! Is God mocked, as He asks ?

Shall I take on me to change His tasks,

And dare, despatched to a river-head

For a simple draught of the element,

Neglect the thing for which He sent,

And return with another thing instead ?

Saying . .

" Because the water found

"
Welling up from underground,

"
Is mingled with the taints of earth,

" While Thou, I know, dost laugh at dearth,

" And couldest, at a word, convulse

" The world with the leap of its river-pulse,
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" Therefore I turned from the oozings muddy,

" And bring thee a chalice I found, instead :

" See the brave veins in the breccia ruddy !

" One would suppose that the marble bled.

" What matters the water ? A hope I have nursed,

" That the waterless cup will quench my thirst."

Better have knelt at the poorest stream

That trickles in pain from the straitest rift !

For the less or the more is all God's gift,

Who blocks up or breaks wide the granite-seam.

And here, is there water or not, to drink ?

I, then, in ignorance and weakness,

Taking God's help, have attained to think

My heart does best to receive in meekness

This mode of worship, as most to His mind,

Where earthly aids being cast behind,

His All in All appears serene,

With the thinnest human veil between,
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Letting the mystic Lamps, the Seven,

The many motions of His spirit,

Pass, as they list, to earth from Heaven.

For the preacher's merit or demerit,

It were to be wished the flaws were fewer

In the earthen vessel, holding treasure,

Which lies as safe in a golden ewer ;

But the main thing is, does it hold good measure ?

Heaven soon sets right all other matters !

Ask, else, these ruins of humanity,

This flesh worn out to rags and tatters,

This soul at struggle with insanity,

Who thence take comfort, can I doubt,

Which an empire gained, were a loss without.

May it be mine ! And let us hope

That no worse blessing befal the Pope,

Turn'd sick at last of the day's buffoonery,

Of his posturings and his petticoatings,
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Beside the Bourbon bully's gloatings

In the bloody orgies of drunk poltroonery !

Nor may the Professor forego its peace

At Gottingen, presently, when, in the dusk

Of his life, if his cough, as I fear, should increase,

Prophesied of by that horrible husk ;

And when, thicker and thicker, the darkness fills

The world through Ms misty spectacles,

And he gropes for something more substantial

Than a fable, myth, or personification,

May Christ do for him, what no mere man shall,

And stand confessed as the God of salvation !

Meantime, in the still recurring fear

Lest myself, at unawares, be found,

While attacking the choice of my neighbours round,

Without my own made I choose here !

The giving out of the hymn reclaims me
;

I have done ! And if anv blames me,
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Thinking that merely to touch in brevity

The topics I dwell on, were unlawful,

Or, worse, that I trench, with undue levity,

On the bounds of the Holy and the awful,

1 praise the heart, and pity the head of him,

And refer myself to THEE, instead of him ;

Who head and heart alike discernest,

Looking below light speech we utter,

When the frothy spume and frequent sputter

Prove that the souTs depths boil in earnest !

May the truth shine out, stand ever before us !

I put up pencil and join chorus

To Hepzibah Tune, without further apology,

The last five verses of the third section

Of the seventeenth hymn in Whitfiehrs Collection,

To conclude with the doxology.



i.

How very hard it is to be

A Christian ! Hard for you and me,

Not the mere task of making real

That duty up to its ideal,

Effecting thus, complete and whole,

A purpose of the human soul

For that is always hard to do
;

But hard, I mean, for me and you

To realise it, more or less,

With even the moderate success
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Which commonly repays our strife

To carry out the aims of life.

" This aim is greater/' you may say,

" And so more arduous every way."

But the importance of the fruits

Still proves to man, in all pursuits,

Proportional encouragement.

"
Then, what if it be God's intent

" That labour to this one result

" Shall seem unduly difficult ?
"

Ah, that 's a question in the dark

And the sole thing that I remark

Upon the difficulty, this ;

We do not see it where it is,

At the beginning of the race :

As we proceed, it shifts its place,

And where we looked for palms to fall,

We find the tug 's to come, that 's all.
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At first you say,
" The whole, or chief

" Of difficulties, is Belief.

" Could I believe once thoroughly,

" The rest were simple. What ? Am I

" An idiot, do you think ? A beast ?

" Prove to me only that the least

" Command of God is God's indeed,

" And what injunction shall I need

" To pay obedience ? Death so nigh

" When time must end, eternity

''

Begin, and cannot I compute ?

"
Weigh loss and gain together ? suit

"
My actions to the balance drawn,

" And give my body to be sawn

"
Asunder, hacked in pieces, tied

' ' To horses, stoned, burned, crucified,
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" Like any martyr of the list ?

" How gladly, if I made acquist,

"
Through the brief minutes' fierce annoy,

" Of God's eternity of joy."

in.

And certainly you name the point

Whereon all turns : for could you joint

This flexile finite life once tight

Into the fixed and infinite,

You, safe inside, would spurn what 's out,

With carelessness enough, no doubt

Would spurn mere life : but where time brings

To their next stage your reasonings ,

Your eyes, late wide, begin to wink

Nor see the path so well, I think.

G 2
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You say,
" Faith may be, one agrees,

" A touclistone for God's purposes,

" Even as ourselves conceive of them.

" Could He acquit us or condemn

" For holding what no hand can loose,

"
Rejecting when we can't but choose ?

" As well award the victor's wreath

" To whosoever should take breath

"
Duly each minute while he lived

" Grant Heaven, because a man contrived

" To see the sunlight every day

" He walked forth on the public way.

" You must mix some uncertainty

" With faith, if you would have faith be.

"
Why, what but faith, do we abhor

" And idolize each other for
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"
Faith in our evil, or our good,

" Which is or is not understood

"
Aright by those we love or those

" We hate, thence called our friends or foes ?

" Your mistress saw your spirit's grace,

"
When, turning from the ugly face,

i

" I found belief in it too hard
;

" And both of us have our reward.

" Yet here a doubt peeps : well for us

" Weak beings, to go using thus

" A touchstone for our little ends,

" And try with faith the foes and friends ;

" But God, bethink you ! I would fain

" Conceive of the Creator's reign

" As based upon exacter laws

" Than creatures build by with applause.

" In all God's acts (as Plato cries

" He doth) He should geometrise.

"
Whence, I desiderate ..."
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I see!

You would grow smoothly as a tree,

Soar heavenward, straightly up like fire

God bless you there 's your world entire

Needing no faith, if you think fit
;

Go there, walk up and down in it !

The whole creation travails, groans

Contrive your music from its moans,

Without or let or hindrance, friend !

That 's an old story, and its end

As old you come back (be sincere)

With every question you put here

(Here where there once was, and is still,

We think, a living oracle,

Whose answers you stood carping at)

This time flung back unanswered flat,
-
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Besides, perhaps, as many more

As those that drove you out before,

Now added, where was little need !

Questions impossible, indeed,

To us who sate still, all and each

Persuaded that our earth had speech

Of God's, writ down, no matter if

In cursive type or hieroglyph,

Which one fact frees us from the yoke

Of guessing why He never spoke.

You come back in no better plight

Than when you left us, am I right ?

So the old process, I conclude,

Goes on, the reasoning 's pursued

Further. You own,
" Tis well averred,

" A scientific faith 's absurd,
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"
Frustrates the very end 'twas meant

" To serve : so I would rest content

" With a mere probability,

"
But, probable j the chance must lie

" Clear on one side, lie all in rough,

" So long as there is just enough

" To pin my faith to, though it hap

"
Only at points : from gap to gap

" One hangs up a huge curtain so,

"
Grandly, nor seeks to have it go

"
Foldless and flat along the wall :

" What care I that some interval

" Of life less plainly might depend

" On God ? I 'd hang there to the end ;

" And thus I should not find it hard

" To be a Christian and debarred

" From trailing on the earth, till furled

"
Away by death ! Renounce the world ?
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" Were that a mighty hardship ? Plan

"A pleasant life, and straight some man

" Beside you, with, if he thought fit,

" Abundant means to compass it,

"
Shall turn deliberate aside

" To try and live as, if you tried

" You clearly might, yet most despise.

" One friend of mine wears out his eyes,

"
Slighting the stupid joys of sense,

" In patient hope that, ten years hence,

" Somewhat completer he may see

" His list of lepidoptera :

" While just the other who most laughs

" At him, above all epitaphs

"
Aspires to have his tomb describe

" Himself as Sole among the tribe

" Of snuffbox-fanciers, who possessed

"A Grignon with the Regent's crest.
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" So that, subduing as you want,

" Whatever stands predominant

"
Among my earthly appetites

*' For tastes, and smells, and sounds, and sights,

"
I shall be doing that alone,

" To gain a palm-branch and a throne,

" Which fifty people undertake

" To do, and gladly, for the sake

" Of giving a Semitic guess,

" Or playing pawns at blindfold chess."

Good ! and the next thing is, look round

For evidence enough. 'Tis found,

No doubt : as is your sort of mind,

So is your sort of search you '11 find

What you desire, and that 's to be

A Christian : what says History ?
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How comforting a point it were

To find some mummy-scrap declare

There lived a Moses ! Better still,

Prove Jonah's whale translatable

Into some quicksand of the seas,

Isle, cavern, rock, or what you please,

That Faith might clap her wings and crow

From such an eminence ! Or, no

The Human Heart 's best ; you prefer

Making that prove the minister

To truth
; you probe its wants and needs

And hopes and fears, then try what creeds

Meet these most aptly, resolute

That Faith plucks such substantial fruit

Wherever these two correspond,

She little needs to look beyond,

To puzzle out what Orpheus was,

Or Dionysius Zagrias.
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You '11 find sufficient, as I say,

To satisfy you either way.

You wanted to believe ; your pains

Are crowned you do : and what remains ?

Renounce the world ! Ah, were it done

By merely cutting one by one

Your limbs off, with your wise head last,

How easy were it ! how soon past,

If once in the believing mood !

Such is man's usual gratitude,

Such thanks to God do we return,

For not exacting that we spurn

A single gift of life, forego

One real gain, only taste them so

With gravity and temperance,

That those mild virtues may enhance

Such pleasures, rather than abstract-

Last spice of which, will be the fact
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Of love discerned in every gift ;

While, when the scene of life shall shift,

And the gay heart be taught to ache,

As sorrows and privations take

The place of joy, the thing that seems

Mere misery, under human schemes,

Becomes, regarded by the light

Of Love, as very near, or quite

As good a gift as joy before.

So plain is it that all the more

God's dispensation 's merciful,

More pettishly we try and cull

Briars, thistles, from our private plot,

To mar God's ground where thorns are not !

VIII.

Do you say this, or I ? Oh, you !

Then, what, my friend, (so I pursue
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Our parley) you indeed opine

That the Eternal and Divine

Did, eighteen centuries ago,

In very truth . . . Enough ! you know

The all-stupendous tale, that Birth,

That Life, that Death ! And all, the earth

Shuddered at, all, the heavens grew black

Rather than see ; all, Nature's rack

And throe at dissolution's brink

Attested, it took place, you think,

Only to give our joys a zest,

And prove our sorrows for the best ?

We differ, then ! Were I, still pale

And heartstruck at the dreadful tale,

Waiting to hear God's voice declare

What horror followed for my share,

As implicated in the deed,

Apart from other sins, concede.
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That if He blacked out in a blot

My brief life's pleasantness, 'twere not

So very disproportionate !

Or there might be another fate

1 certainly could understand

(If fancies were the thing in hand)

How God might save, at that Day's price,

The impure in their impurities,

Leave formal licence and complete

To choose the fair, and pick the sweet.

But there be certain words, broad, plain,

Uttered again and yet again,

Hard to mistake, to overgloss

Announcing this world's gain for loss,

And bidding us reject the same :

The whole world lieth (they proclaim)

In wickedness, come out of it !

Turn a deaf ear, if you think fit,
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But I who thrill through every nerve

At thought of what deaf ears deserve,

How do you counsel in the case ?

IX.

"
I 'd take, by all means, in your place,

" The safe side, since it so appears :

"
Deny myself, a few brief years,

" The natural pleasure, leave the fruit

" Or cut the plant up by the root.

" Remember what a martyr said

<( On the rude tablet overhead

" ' I was born sickly, poor and mean,

" ' A slave : no misery could screen

" ' The holders of the pearl of price

" l TYorn Csesar's envy ;
therefore twice

" ' I fought with beasts, and three times saw

" '

My children suffer by liis law-
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" ' At last my own release was earned :

" ' I was some time in being burned,

" ' But at the close a Hand came through

" ' The fire above my head, and drew

" '

My soul to Christ, whom now I see.

" '

Sergius, a brother, writes for me

" ' This testimony on the wall

" ' For me, I have forgot it all/

" You say right ;
this were not so hard !

" And since one nowise is debarred

" From this, why not escape some sins

"By such a method?"

Then begins

To the old point, revulsion new

(For 'tis just this, I bring you to)

If after all we should mistake,



98 CKRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY.

And so renounce life for the sake

Of death and nothing else ? You hear

Our friends we jeered at, send the jeer

Back to ourselves with good effect

' There were my beetles to collect !

'

'

My box a trifle, I confess,

' But here I hold it, nevertheless !

'

Poor idiots, (let us pluck up heart

And answer) we, the better part

Have chosen, though 'twere only hope,

Nor envy moles like you that grope

Amid your veritable muck,

More than the grasshoppers would truck,

For yours, their passionate life away.

That spends itself in leaps all day

To reach the sun, you want the eyes

To see, as they the wings to rise

And match the noble hearts of them !
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So, the contemner we contemn,

And, when doubt strikes us, so, we ward

Its stroke off, caught upon our guard,

Not struck enough to overturn

Our faith, but shake it make us learn

What I began with, and, I wis,

End, having proved, how hard it is

To be a Christian !

XI.

"
Proved, or not,

" However you wis, small thanks, I wot,

" You get of mine, for taking pains

" To make it hard to me. Who gains

"
By that, I wonder ? Here I live

" In trusting ease ; and do you drive

" At causing me to lose what most

" Yourself would mourn for when 'twas lost ?"

H 2
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XII.

But, do you see, my friend, that thus

You leave St. Paul for ^Eschylus ?

Who made his Titan's arch-device

The giving men blind hopes to spice

The meal of life with, else devoured

In bitter haste, while lo ! Death loured

Before them at the platter's edge !

If faith should be, as we allege,

Quite other than a condiment

To heighten flavors with, or meant

(Like that brave curry of his Grace)

To take at need the victuals' place ?

If having dined you would digest

Besides, and turning to your rest

Should find instead .
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Now, you shall see

And judge if a mere foppery

Pricks on my speaking ! I resolve

To utter . . yes, it shall devolve

On you to hear as solemn, strange

And dread a thing as in the range

Of facts, or fancies, if God will-^

E'er happened to our kind ! I still

Stand in the cloud, and while it wraps

My face, ought not to speak, perhaps ;

Seeing that as I carry through

My purpose, if my words in you

Find veritable listeners,

My story, reason's self avers

Must needs be false the happy chance !

While, if each human countenance
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I meet in London streets all day,

Be what I fear, my warnings fray

No one, and no one they convert,

And no one helps me to assert

How hard it is to really be

A Christian, and in vacancy

I pour this story !

I commence

By trying to inform you, whence

It comes that every Easter-night

As now, I sit up, watch, till light

Shall break, those chimney-stacks and roofs

Give, through my window-pane, grey proofs

That Easter-day is breaking slow.

On such a night, three years ago,

It chanced that I had cause to cross
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The common, where the chapel was,

Our friend spoke of, the other day

You Ve not forgotten, I dare say.

I fell to musing of the time

So close, the blessed matin-prime

All hearts leap up at, in some guise

One could not well do otherwise.

Insensibly my thoughts were bent

Toward the main point ;
I overwent

Much the same ground of reasoning

As you and I just now : one thing

Remained, however one that tasked

My soul to answer ;
and I asked,

Fairly and frankly, what might be

That History, that Faith, to me

Me there not me, in some domain

Built up and peopled by my brain,

Weighing its merits as one weighs

103
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Mere theories for blame or praise,

The Kingcraft of the Lucumons,

Or Fourier's scheme, its pros and cons,

But as my faith, or none at all.

' How were my case, now, should I fall

' Dead here, this minute do I lie

'
Faithful or faithless ?' Note that I

Inclined thus ever ! little prone

For instance, when I slept alone

In childhood, to go calm to sleep

And leave a closet where might keep

His watch perdue some murderer

"Waiting till twelve o'clock to stir,

As good, authentic legends tell

He might
' But how improbable !

' How little likely to deserve

' The pains and trial to the nerve

' Of thrusting head into the dark/
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Urged my old nurse, and bade me mark

Besides, that, should the dreadful scout

Really lie hid there, to leap out

At first turn of the rusty key,

It were small gain that she could see

In being killed upon the floor

9
And losing one night's sleep the more.

I tell you, I would always burst

The door ope, know my fate at first

This time, indeed, the closet penned

No such assassin : but a friend

Eather, peeped out to guard me, fit

For counsel, Common Sense, to-wit,

Who said a good deal that might pass,

Heartening, impartial too, it was,

Judge else :

'

For, soberly now, who

' Should be a Christian if not you ?
'

(Hear how he smoothed me down).
' One takes
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' A whole life, sees what course it makes

'

Mainly, and not by fits and starts

' In spite of stoppage which imparts

' Fresh value to the general speed :

' A life, with none, would fly indeed :

1 Your progressing is slower right !

IT

' We deal with progressing, not flight.

'

Through haifling senses passionate,

' Fancies as restless, with a freight

1 Of knowledge cumbersome enough

1 To sink your ship when waves grow rough,

' Not serve as ballast in the hold,

'
I find, 'mid dangers manifold,

' The good bark answers to the helm

' Where Faith sits, easier to overwhelm

1 Than some stout peasant's heavenly guide,

' Whose hard head could not, if it tried,

1 Conceive a doubt, or understand
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' How senses hornier than his hand

' Should 'tice the Christian off his guard

' More happy ! But shall we award

' Less honor to the hull, which, dogged

f

By storms, a mere wreck, waterlogged,

' Masts by the board, and bulwarks gone,

' And stanchions going, yet bears on,

f Than to mere life-boats, built to save,

' And triumph o'er the breaking wave ?

' Make perfect your good ship as these,

' And what were her performances !

'

I added ' Would the ship reached home !

'
I wish indeed " God's kingdom come

"

' The day when I shall see appear

' His bidding, as my duty, clear

' From doubt ! And it shall dawn, that day,

' Some future season
;
Easter may

1

Prove, not impossibly, the time
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'

Yes, that were striking fates would chime

' So aptly ! Easter-morn, to bring

' The Judgment ! deeper in the Spring

' Than now, however, when there 's snow

'

Capping the hills ; for earth must show

'
All signs of meaning to pursue

' Her tasks as she was wont to do

' The lark, as taken by surprise

' As we ourselves, shall recognise

' Sudden the end : for suddenly

'
It comes the dreadfulness must be

f In that all warrants the belief

' " At night it cometh like a thief."

' I fancy why the trumpet blows ;

1

Plainly, to wake one. From repose

' "We shall start up, at last awake

' Prom life, that insane dream we take

' Tor waking now, because it seems.
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' And as, when now we wake from dreams,

'We say, while we recall them,
"
Pool,

' " To let the chance slip, linger cool

' "When such adventure offered ! Just

' " A bridge to cross, a dwarf to thrust

' "
Aside, a wicked mage to stab

' "
And, lo ye, I had kissed Queen Mab,"

' So shall we marvel why we grudged

e Our labours here, and idly judged

' Of Heaven, we might have gained, but lose !

' Lose ? Talk of loss, and I refuse

' To plead at all ! I speak no worse

' Nor better than my ancient nurse

' When she would tell me in my youth

' I well deserved that shapes uncouth

' Should fright and tease me in my sleep

'

Why did I not in memory keep

' Her precept for the evil's cure ?
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' " Pinch your own arm, boy, and be sure

'"You '11 wake forthwith!"'

XV.

And as I said

This nonsense, throwing back my head

With light complacent laugh, I fonnd

Suddenly all the midnight round

One fire. The dome of Heaven had stood

As made up of a multitude

Of handbreadth cloudlets, one vast rack

Of ripples infinite and black,

From sky to sky. Sudden there went,

Like horror and astonishment,

A fierce vindictive scribble of red

Quick flame across, as if one said

(The angry scribe of Judgment)
' There

' Burn it !

' And straight I was aware
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That the whole ribwork round, minute

Cloud touching cloud beyond compute,

Was tinted each with its own spot

Of burning at the core, till clot

Jammed against clot, and spilt its fire

Over all heaven, which 'gan suspire

As fanned to measure equable,

As when great conflagrations kill

Night overhead, and rise and sink,

Reflected. Now the fire would shrink

And wither off the blasted face

Of heaven, and I distinct could trace

The sharp black ridgy outlines left

Unburned like network then, each cleft

The fire had been sucked back into,

Regorged, and out it surging flew

Furiously, and night writhed inflamed,

Till, tolerating to be tamed
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No longer, certain rays world-wide

Shot downwardly, on every side,

Caught past escape ; the earth was lit
;

As if a dragon's nostril split

And all his famished ire o'erflowed
;

Then, as he winced at his Lord's goad,

Back he inhaled : whereat I found

The clouds into vast pillars bound,

Based on the corners of the earth,

Propping the skies at top : a dearth

Of fire i' the violet intervals,

Leaving exposed the utmost walls

Of time, about to tumble in

And end the world.

I felt begin

The Judgment-Day : to retrocede
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Was too late now. ( In very deed,

(I littered to myself)
'
that Day !

'

The intuition burned away

All darkness from my spirit too

There, stood I, found and fixed, I knew,

Choosing the world. The choice was made

And naked and disguiseless stayed,

And unevadeable, the fact.

My brain held nevertheless compact

Its senses, nor my heart declined

Its office rather, both combined

To help me in this juncture I

Lost not a second, agony

Gave boldness : there, my life had end

And my choice with it best defend,

Applaud them ! I resolved to say,

' So was I framed by Thee, this way

' I put to use Thy senses here !

i
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'
It was so beautiful, so near,

'

Thy world, what could I do but choose

'

My part there ? Nor did I refuse

' To look above the transient boon

' In time but it was hard so soon

' As in a short life, to give up

1 Such beauty : I had put the cup

' Undrained of half its fulness, by ;

'

But, to renounce it utterly,

' That was too hard ! Nor did the Cry

' Which bade renounce it, touch my brain

c

Authentically deep and plain

'

Enough, to make my lips let go.

' But Thou, who knowest all, dost know

' Whether I was not, life's brief while,

'

Endeavouring to reconcile

' Those lips too tardily, alas !

' To letting the dear remnant pass,
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' One day, some drops of earthly good

' Untasted ! Is it for this mood,

' That Thou, whose earth delights so well,

' Hast made its complement a Hell ?
'

XVII.

A final belch of fire like blood,

Overbroke all, next, in one flood

Of doom. Then fire was sky, and sky

Was fire, and both, one extacy,

Then ashes. But I heard no noise

(Whatever was) because a Voice

Beside me spoke thus,
"
All is done,

" Time ends, Eternity 's begun,

" And thou art judged for evermore !

"

XVIII.

I looked up ;
all was as before ;

i 2
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Of that cloud-Tophet overhead,

No trace was left : I saw instead

The common round me, and the sky

Above, stretched drear and emptily

Of life : 'twas the last watch of night,

Except what brings the morning quite,

When the armed angel, conscience-clear

His task nigh done, leans o'er his spear

And gazes on the earth he guards,

Safe one night more through all its wards,

Till God relieve him at his post,

' A dream a waking dream at most !

'

(I spoke out quick that I might shake

The horrid nightmare off, and wake.)

' The world 's gone, yet the world is here ?

' Are not all things as they appear ?

'
Is Judgment past for me alone ?

1 And where had place the Great White Throne ?
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f The rising of the Quick and Dead ?

' Where stood they, small and great ? Who read

' The sentence from the Opened Book ?
'

So, by degrees, the blood forsook

My heart, and let it beat afresh :

I knew I should break through the mesh

Of horror, and breathe presently

When, lo, again, the Voice by me !

XIX.

I saw . . . Oh, brother, 'mid far sands

The palm-tree-cinctured city stands,

Bright-white beneath, as Heaven, bright-blue,

Above it, while the years pursue

Their course, unable to abate

Its paradisal laugh at fate :

One morn, the Arab staggers blind

O'er a new tract of death, calcined
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To ashes, silence, nothingness,

Striving, with dizzy wits, to guess

Whence fell the blow : what if, 'twixt skies

And prostrate earth, he should surprise

The imaged Vapour, head to foot,

Surveying, motionless and mute,

Its work, ere, in a whirlwind rapt,

It vanish up again ? So hapt

My chance. HE stood there. Like the smoke

Pillared o'er Sodom, when day broke,

. I saw Him. One magnific pall

Mantled in massive fold and fall

His Dread, and coiled in snaky swathes

About His feet : night's black, that bathes

All else, broke, grizzled with despair,

Against the soul of blackness there.

A gesture told the mood within

That wrapped right hand which based the chin,
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That intense meditation fixed

On His procedure, pity mixed

With the fulfilment of decree.

Motionless, thus, He spoke to me,

Who fell before His feet, a mass,

No man now.

XX.

" All is come to pass.

" Such shows are over for each soul

"
They had respect to. In the roll

" Of Judgment which convinced mankind

" Of sin, stood many, bold and blind,

" Terror must burn the truth into :

"Their fate for them ! thou had'st to do

" With absolute omnipotence,

" Able its judgments to dispense

" To the whole race, as every one



120 CHRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY.

" Were its sole object : that is done :

" God is, thou art, the rest is hurled

" To nothingness for thee. This world,

" This finite life, thou hast preferred,

" In disbelief of God's own word,

" To Heaven and to Infinity.

"
Here, the probation was for thee,

" To show thy soul the earthly mixed

" With Heavenly, it must choose betwixt.

" The earthly joys lay palpable,

" A taint, in each, distinct as well ;

" The Heavenly flitted, faint and rare,

" Above them, but as truly were

"
Taintless, so in their nature, best.

"
Thy choice was earth : thou didst attest

" 'Twas fitter spirit should subserve

" The flesh, than flesh refine to nerve

" Beneath the spirit's play. Advance
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" No claim to their inheritance

" Who chose the spirit's fugitive

"
Brief gleams, and thought,

' This were to live

" '

Indeed, if rays, completely pure

" ' From flesh that dulls them, should endure,

" ' Not shoot in meteor-light athwart

" ' Our earth, to show how cold and swart

" '
It lies beneath their fire, but stand

" ' As stars should, destined to expand,

" ' Prove veritable worlds, our home !

'

" Thou said'st,
' Let Spirit star the dome

" ' Of sky, that flesh may miss no peak,

" ' No nook of earth, I shall not seek

" '
Its service further !' Thou art shut

" Out of the Heaven of Spirit ; glut

"
Thy sense upon the world : 'tis thine

" For ever take it !

"
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XXI.

' How ? Is mine,

' The world ?' (I cried, while iny soul broke

Out in a transport)
' Hast Thou spoke

'

Plainly in that ? Earth's exquisite

'
Treasures of wonder and delight,

'Forme?'

The austere Voice returned,

" So soon made happy ? Hadst thou learned

" What God accounteth happiness,

" Thou wouldst not find it hard to guess

" What Hell may be His punishment

" For those who doubt if God invent

"
Better than they. Let such men rest

" Content with what they judged the best.
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" Let the Unjust usurp at will :

" The Filthy shaU be filthy still :

"
Miser, there waits the gold for thee !

11

Hater, indulge thine enmity !

" And thou, whose heaven, self-ordained,

"Was to enjoy earth unrestrained,

" Do it ! Take all the ancient show !

" The woods shall .wave, the rivers flow,

" And men apparently pursue

" Their works, as they were wont to do,

" While living in probation yet :

" I promise not thou shalt forget

" The past, now gone to its account,

' ' But leave thee with the old amount

" Of faculties, nor less nor more,

"
Unvisited, as heretofore,

"
By God's free spirit, that makes an end.

"
So, once more, take thy world ; expend
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"
Eternity upon its shows,

"
Flung thee as freely as one rose

" Out of a summer's opulence,

" Over the Eden-barrier whence

" Thou art excluded. Knock in vain !"

I sate up. All was still again.

I breathed free : to my heart, back fled

The warmth. '

But, all the world !' (I said)

I stooped and picked a leaf of fern,

And recollected I might learn

Prom books, how many myriad sorts

Exist, if one may trust reports,

Each as distinct and beautiful

As this, the very first I cull.

Think, from the first leaf to the last !

Conceive, then, earth's resources ! Vast
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Exhaustless beauty, endless change

Of wonder ! and this foot shall range

Alps, Andes, and this eye devour

The bee-bird and the aloe-flower ?

XXIT.

And the Voice,
" Welcome so to rate

" The arras-folds that variegate

" The earth, God's antechamber, well !

" The wise, who waited there, could tell

"
By these, what royalties in store

"
Lay one step past the entrance-door.

" For whom, was reckoned, not too much,

" This life's munificence ? For such

" As thou, a race, whereof not one

" Was able, in a million,

" To feel that any marvel lay

" In objects round his feet all day ;
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" Nor one, in many millions more,

"
Willing, if able, to explore

" The secreter, minuter charm !

" Brave souls, a fern-leaf could disarm

" Of power to cope with God's intent,

" Or scared if the South Firmament

" With North-fire did its wings refledge !

"
All partial beauty was a pledge

p' Of beauty in its plenitude :

" But since the pledge sufficed thy mood,

" Retain it plenitude be theirs
%

" Who looked above !

"

Though sharp despairs

Shot through me, I held up, bore on.

' What is it though my trust is gone

' From natural tilings ? Henceforth my part
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' Be less with Nature than with Art !

' For Art supplants, gives mainly worth

' To Nature
;

'tis Man stamps the earth

f And I will seek his impress, seek

' The statuary of the Greek,

'

Italy's painting there my choice

'
Shall fix !

'

XXVI.

" Obtain it/' said the Voice.

" The one form with its single act,

" Which sculptors labored to abstract,

" The one face, painters tried to draw,

" With its one look, from throngs they saw !

" And that perfection in their soul,

" These only hinted at ? The whole,

"
They were but parts of ? What each laid

" His claim to glory on ? afraid
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" His fellow-men should give him rank

"
By the poor tentatives he shrank

" Smitten at heart from, all the more,

" That gazers pressed in to adore !

" '
Shall I be judged by only these ?

'

"
If such Ms soul's capacities,

" Even while he trod the earth, think, now

" What pomp in Buonarotti's brow,

" With its new palace-brain where dwells

"
Superb the soul, unvexed by cells

" That crumbled with the transient clay !

-

" What visions will his right hand's sway

"
Still turn to form, as still they burst

"
Upon liim ? How will he quench thirst,

"
Titanically infantine,

" Laid at the breast of the Divine ?

" Does it confound thee, this first page

"
Emblazoning man's heritage ?
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" Can this alone absorb thy sight,

" As if they were not infinite,

" Like the omnipotence which tasks

"
Itself, to furnish all that asks

" The soul it means to satiate ?

" What was the world, the starry state

" Of the broad skies, what, all displays

" Of power and beauty intermixed,

" Which now thy soul is chained betwixt,

"
What, else, than needful furniture

" For life's first stage ? God's work, be sure,

" No more spreads wasted, than falls scant :

" He filled, did not exceed, Man's want

" Of beauty in this life. And pass

"
Life's line, and what has earth to do,

"
Its utmost beauty's appanage,

" With the requirements of next stage ?

" Did God pronounce earth
'

very good
'
?
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" Needs must it be, wliile understood

" For man's preparatory state ;

"
Nothing to heighten nor abate :

" But transfer the completeness here,

" To serve a new state's use, and drear

"
Deficiency gapes every side !

% " The good, tried once, were bad, retried.

"
See the enwrapping rocky niche,

"
Sufficient for the sleep, in which

" The lizard breathes for ages safe :

"
Split the mould and as tliis would chafe

" The creature's new world-widened sense,

" One minute after you dispense

" The thousand sounds and sights that broke

"
In, on him, at the chisel's stroke,

"
So, in God's eyes, the earth's first stuff

"
Was, neither more nor less, enough

" To house man's soul, man's need fulfil.
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" You reckoned it immeasurable :

" So thinks the lizard of his vault !

" Could God be taken in default,

" Short of contrivances, by you,

" Or reached, ere ready to pursue

" His progress through eternity ?

" That chambered rock, the lizard's world,

" Your easy mallet's blow has hurled

" To nothingness for ever
; so,

" Has God abolished at a blow

" This world, wherein his saints were pent,

"
Who, though, found grateful and content,

" With the provision there, as thou,

" Yet knew He would not disallow

" Their spirits' hunger, felt as well,

"
Unsated, not unsatable,

" As Paradise gives proof. Deride

" Their choice now, thou who sit'st outside !

"

K -2
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I cried in anguish,
'

Mind, the mind,

' So miserably cast behind,

' To gain what had been wisely lost !

'

Oh, let me strive to make the most

' Of the poor stinted soul, I nipped

' Of budding wings, else well equipt

1 For voyage from summer isle to isle !

' And though she needs must reconcile

' Ambition to the life on ground,

1

Still, I can profit by late found

' But precious knowledge. Mind is best

' I will seize mind, forego the rest

' And try how far my tethered strength

'

May crawl in this poor breadth and length.

' Let me, since I can fly no more,

1 At least spin dervish-like about
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'

(Till giddy rapture almost doubt

'
I

fly) through circling sciences,

'

Philosophies and histories !

' Should the whirl slacken there, then Verse,

'

Fining to music, shall asperse

' Fresh and fresh fire-dew, till I strain

'

Intoxicate, half-break my chain !

' Not joyless, though more favoured feet

' Stand calm, where I want wings to beat

' The floor ? At least earth's bond is broke V

Then, (sickening even while I spoke)

' Let me alone ! No answer, pray,

' To this ! I know what Thou wilt say !

' All still is earth's, to Know, as much

' As Feel its truths, which if we touch

1 With sense or apprehend in soul,
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' What matter ? I have reached the goal

' " Whereto does Knowledge serve I" will burn

'

My eyes, too sure, at every turn !

'
I cannot look back now, nor stake

'
Bliss on the race, for running's sake.

' The goal 's a ruin like the rest V

" And so much worse thy latter quest,

(Added the Voice) "that even on earth

"
Whenever, in man's soul, had birth

" Those intuitions, grasps of guess,

" That pull the more into the less,

"
Making the finite comprehend

I' Infinity, the bard would spend

" Such praise alone, upon his craft,

"
As, when wind-lyres obey the waft,

" Goes to the craftsman who arranged

" The seven strings, changed them and rechanged

"
Knowing it was the South that harped.
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" He felt his song, in singing, warped,

"
Distinguished his and God's part : whence

" A world of spirit as of sense

" Was plain to him, yet not too plain,

" Which he could traverse, not remain

" A guest in : else were permanent

" Heaven upon earth, its gleams were meant

" To sting with hunger for the light,

" Made visible in Verse, despite

" The veiling weakness, truth by means

" Of fable, showing while it screens, [

r (A" Since highest truth, man e'er supplied, / ^
.

^\

" Was ever fable on outside. V

" Such gleams made bright the earth an age ;

"
Now, the whole sun 's his heritage !

" Take up thy world, it is allowed,

" Thou who hast entered in the cloud \"
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XXIX.

Then I 'Behold, my spirit bleeds,

' Catches no more at broken reeds,

1 But lilies flower those reeds above

'
I let the world go, and take love !

' Love survives in me, albeit those

' I loved are henceforth masks and shows,

' Not loving men and women : still

' I mind how love repaired all ill,

' Cured wrong, soothed grief, made earth amends

' With parents, brothers, children, friends !

' Some semblance of a woman yet

1 With eyes to help me to forget,

'
Shall live with me

; and I will match

'

Departed love with love, attach

'
Its fragments to my whole, nor scorn

' The poorest of the grains of corn
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'
I save from shipwreck on this isle,

1

Trusting its barrenness may smile

' With happy foodful green one day,

' More precious for the pains. I pray,

' For love, then, only !

'

XXX.

At the word,

The Form, I looked to have been stirred

With pity and approval, rose

O'er me, as when the headsman throws

Axe over shoulder to make end

I fell prone, letting Him expend

His wrath, while, thus, the inflicting Voice

Smote me. "
Is this thy final choice ?

" Love is the best ? 'Tis somewhat late !

" And all thou dost enumerate

" Of power and beauty in the world,
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" The mightiness of love was curled

"
Inextricably round about.

" Love lay within it and without,

" To clasp thee, but in vain ! Thy soul

"
Still shrunk from Him who made the whole,

"
Still set deliberate aside

" His love ! Now take love ! Well betide

"
Thy tardy conscience ! Haste to take

" The show of love for the name's sake,

"
Remembering every moment Who

" Beside creating thee unto

" These ends, and these for thee, was said

" To undergo death in thy stead

" In flesh like thine : so ran the tale.

" What doubt in thee could countervail

"
Belief in it ? Upon the ground

" ' That in the story had been found

" ' Too much love ? How could God love so ?
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" He who in all his works below

"
Adapted to the needs of man,

" Made love the basis of the plan,

" Did love, as was demonstrated :

" While man, who was so fit instead,

" To hate, as every day gave proof,

" You thought man, for his kind's behoof,

" Both could and would invent that scheme

" Of perfect love 'twould well beseem

"
Cain's nature thou wast wont to praise,

" Not tally with God's usual ways !

"

XXXI.

And I cowered deprecatingly

' Thou Love of God ! Or let me die,

' Or grant what shall seem Heaven almost !

' Let me not know that all is lost,

'

Though lost it be leave me not tied
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' To this despair, this corpse-like bride !

j

' Let that old life seem mine no more

' With limitation as before,

' With darkness, hunger, toil, distress :

' Be all the earth a wilderness !

'

Only let me go on, go on,

1
Still hoping ever and anon

' To reach one eve the Better Land !

'

XXXII.

Then did the Form expand, expand

I knew Him through the dread disguise,

As the whole God within his eyes

Embraced me.

When I lived again,

The day was breaking, the grey plain
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I rose from, silvered thick with dew.

Was this a vision ? False or true ?

Since then, three varied years are spent,

And commonly my mind is bent

To think it was a dream be sure

A mere dream and distemperature

The last day's watching : then the night,

The shock of that strange Northern Light

Set my head swimming, bred in me

A dream. And so I live, you see,

Go through the world, try, prove, reject,

Prefer, still struggling to effect

My warfare ; happy that I can

Be crossed and thwarted as a man,

Not left in God's contempt apart,

With ghastly smooth life, dead at heart,

Tame in earth's paddock as her prize.

Thank God she still each method tries
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To catch me, who may yet escape,

She knows, the fiend in angel's shape !

Thank God, no paradise stands barred

To entry, and I find it hard

To be a Christian, as I said !

Still every now and then my head

Raised glad, sinks mournful all grows drear

Spite of the sunshine, while I fear

And think,
' How dreadful to be grudged

' No ease henceforth, as one that 's judged,

' Condemned to earth for ever, shut

' From Heaven '
. .

But Easter-Day breaks ! But

Christ rises ! Mercy every way

Is infinite, and who can say ?
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My Own Treasury 29

Royal Nursery A. B. C. Book . . .31
Sinnett's (Mrs. Percy) Herdsmen and Til-

lers of the Ground . . . . 29
Hunters and Fishers .... 29

Story of a Christmas in the Olden
Time 29

Summerly's (Felix) Home Treasury . . 30

Twilight Thoughts 31

MAPS AND ATLASSES.

Hall's (Sidney) County Map . 28

Travelling Atlas 28

Sharpe's Corresponding Atla ... 7
School Atlas 7

Railway and Telegraphic Maps of

England, Scotland, and Ireland . 28

MISCELLANEOUS.
Barwell's Nursery Government . . . 87
Bernard's (C. E.) Chart of the Public

Health Act 28

Craven's Young Sportsman's Manual . . 27
Dickens' (Charles) Sketches by Boz . . 17
Dumas' Celebrated Crimes . . . . 25

Fairholt's (F. W.) Home of Shakspere . 8
Florist and Garden Miscellany . . . . 19

Hand (Tbe) Phrenologically Considered . 4

Journal of Design 19
Leone's (The Abbate) Conspiracy of the

Jesuits 15

Leo is' Chess for Beginner* . . . . 6

Practical Cook ....... 27
Sketches of Young Ladies, Young Gentle-
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Webster's (Thomas) Port and Docks of
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NOVELS AND WORKS OF FICTION.
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Dickens' (Charles) Pickwick Papers . . 17
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Cheap Edition . . . .17
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Cheap Edition .... 17
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Cheap Edition .... 17
Dumas' Count of Monte-Cristo . . 26

Edinburgh Tales, The . . 26

Elizabeth, or the Exiles of Siberia . . . 22
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Fanny Hervey 11

Father Darcy 12
Hall's ( Mrs. S. C.) Tales ofWoman's Trials 15

,, The Whiteboy 13

Jewsbur/s (GeralrtineE.) Zoe . . . . 14
The Half-Sisters 11

Lever's (Charles) Diary and Notes of Horace
Templeton, Esq., late Secretary of
Legation at . . . . 20

Knight of Gwynne .... 20
Roland Cashel 20
St. Patrick's Eve 20

Lewes's (G. H.) Ranthorpe . . . . 12
Lewis' (M. G.) Romantic Tales ... 22

Long Engagements 13

TAGS
Lytton's (Sir E. Bulwer) Alice ... 16

Devereux 16
Disowned 16

England and the English . . . . 16
Ernest Maltravers .... 16

Eugene Aram 16

Cheap Edition .... 16

Godolphln 16
Last of the Barons. Cheap Edition . 16
Last Days of Pompeii .... 16

Night and Morning .... 16
Paul Clifford 16

Cheap Edition . . . .16
Pelham 16

,, Cheap Edition .... 16
Rienzi 16

Cheap Edition . . . . 16
Student 16
Zanoni 16

Marie. Edited by Count d'Orsay... 15

Mary Barton 11

Montalba's (A. R.) Fairy Tales from all

Nations 3
Mount Sorel 13

My Uncle the Curate 4

Ogilvies, The 32
Paul and Virginia, and the Indian Cottage . 22
Sue's (Eugene I Mysteries of Paris . . . 26

Paula Monti 26

Wandering Jew 26
Tales from the German 25
Thornton's (Mrs.) Truth and Falsehood. . 14
Vicar of Wakefleld 22

POETRY AND THE DRAMA.
Ambarvalia. By Burbidge and Clough . 8

Stranger, One Hundred Songs from . . 23
Browning's (Robert) Poetical Works . . 8
Burns' Poems and Songs 22
Cowper's Poetical Works .... 22
Goldsmith's Poems 22
Lover's (Samuel) Songs and Ballads . . 22

Lytton's (Sir E. Bulwer) Lady of Lyons . . 16

Money 16
Miller's (Thomas) Poems 22
Milton's Poetical Works 22
Norton's (Hon. Mrs.) Child of the Islands . 5

Prior's (James) The Country House, &c. . 14
Scott's (Sir Walter) Lady of the Lake . . 22

Lay of the Last Minstrel ... 22
Marmion 22

Rokeby 22

Shakespeare Proverbs, by Mary Cowden
Clarke 8

Thomson's Seasons and Castle of Indolence 22

RELIGIOUS AND MORAL WORKS.

Happy Ignorance : or Church and State . 15

Holy "Gospels. Heath's Illustrated Edition 3
Mushett's (Robert) Book of Symbols . . 14
Sabbath (The) 3
Tayler's (Rev. C. B.) Mark Wilton, the Mer-

chant's Clerk 15
Zchokke's (Heiurich) Hours of Meditation . 21

WORKS IN THE PRESS.

Carlyle's (Thomas) Oliver Cromwell's Let-
ters and Speeches. Third Edition . 32

Craik's (G. L.) Romance of the Peerage.
Vol.111 32

Dickens' Martin Chuzilewit. Cheap Edition 32
Lytton's (SirE. Bulwer) Last of the Barons.

Cheap_Edition 32

Opilvies, The, a Novel 32
Mayfaring Sketches among the Greeks and

Turks. Second Edition 32



CATALOGUE OF BOOKS.

W. HARRISON AINSWORTH.

/BRIGHTON: An Historical Romance. By "W. HARRISON
V^ AINSWORTH, Esq., Author of "

Rookwood,"
" Jack Sheppard," &c. With

numerous Illustrations by Hablot K. Browne. Medium Svo, cloth gilt, 16.

THE
SABBATH ; Or, An Examination of the Six Texts com-

monly adduced from the New Testament in proof of a Christian Sabbath. By
A LAYMAN. Svo, cloth, 9.

ANTHONY R. MONTALBA.

FAIRY
TALES FROM ALL NATIONS. By ANTHONY

R. MOVTALBA. Embellished with Twenty-four Illustrations by Richard Doyle.
In an elegant Volume. Small Svo, fancy boards, 9*.

"Here we have a sportive creation of
unrestricted fancy, from almost every
nation and language. Convey-
ing, we cannot help thinking, with more
or less subtilty, some useful moral."

English Journal of Education.
" Mr. Montalba ' has put a girdle round

the earth,' and brought home a sprite from
most countries under the moon, to gambol
upon our clean-swept hearths on a Christ-
mas night, or on our garden terraces when
the Midsummer sun is sinking, and there
is scarce light enough left to read the

legend by." Athenaeum.

MAGNIFICENTLY ILLUSTRATED VOLUME.

rFHE HOLY GOSPELS. Embellished with a series of Beautiful
JL Illustrations by Ancient and Modern Masters. And each page surrounded by

an elaborate Decorative Border, illustrative of the Text inclosed ; the whole
engraved in the highest style of Art on Wood, under the Superintendence of
Mr. CHARLES HEATH.
A handsome small folio Volume, elegantly bound in cloth, gilt top, 1L 11*. 6rf. ; or morocco

elegant, gilt edges, 21. is. A large paper edition is also published, 2f. 10s. cloth, gilt top,
or M. 3*. morocco, elegant, gilt edges.

" No description that we can give can
possibly do justice to the exquisite beauty
and elegance of this sumptuous edition of
the Four Gospels." John Bull.

" A better or more handsome present we
would not desire to see." Morning Chronicle.

" This work is splendidly got up in

respect both of its woodcuts and its typo-

graphy. We have seldom seen a book in
which equality of merit and interest was
so well sustained through so large a
number of engravings." Athenoeum.

B 2
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MY UNCLE THE CURATE. By the Author of "The
Bachelor of the Albany." and " The Falcon Family." Three volumes.

Post 8vo, cloth, 31. Grf.

"An amusing and interesting tale,

abundantly illustrative of Irish manners,
and written in a lively dashing style."

John Bull.
" The publication of the book is oppor-

tune. It is, in effect, a sermon, witty and
wise as one of Sterne's, on the moral of the

rate in aid.
* The author has seen

as well as read much, and the tastes of the

scholar, most agreeable when corrected by
the experience of the world, give a peculiar
charm to his writings.' Examiner,

' In genial good-natured satire, we think

he has now hardly an equal." Daffy A'ews.

C. L. CRAIK.

rpHE ROMANCE OF THE PEERAGE, OR CURIOSI-
J. TIES OF FAMILY HISTORY. By GEORGE LILLIE CRAIK. Vols. I. and II.

Post 8vo, cloth, 10. 6d. each.

CONTEXTS OF VOLUME I. With a Portrait of Walter Devereux, Earl of Essex.

The Knollys Family The Devereuxs Walter, Earl of Essex Earl of Leicester

Amy Rohsart Queen Elizabeth Sir Philip Sidney Lady Rich Francis Wnlsin-r-
ham Sir Christopher Blount Robert, Earl of Essex Earls of Warwick and Hoi land

Lady Frances Howard Earl of Somerset The Banbury Peerage case, &c. &c. &c.

CONTENTS OF VOLUME II. With a Portrait of Mary Tudor, the French Queen.

Kindred of Queen Anne Boleyn Lady Dorothy Deverenx The Old Percies Earl

Henry the Wizard The Last of the Ruthvens The Last Lord Cobham The Last
Lord Grey of Wilton Mary Tudor, the French Queen The Sisters of Lady Jane
Grey Margaret Tudor, the Scottish Queen Lady Arabella Stuart, &c. &c. &c.

" A book of strange facts." Atlas.
"Great industry and minute research

are apparent in almost every page. Mr.
Craik happily unites excellence of style
with patient erudition." Morning Ghron.
"For our own parts, let us at once say

that Mr. Craik's design appears to us an

extremely good one, and that we are glad
to see it in competent hands. It is pre-
cisely that kind of book to which scru-

pulous care and diligent labour were

essential, and in this respect we cannot

speak too highly of the volume lying on
our table." Examiner.

WALTER K. KELLY.

E FRENCH REVOLUTION OF 1848. A Narrative of
Events from the Commencement of the Reform Movement to the Dissolution of
the National Constituent Assembly. By WALTER K. KELLY, Author of" History
of the Year 1848," &c. With Portraits and other Illustrations. Second Edition,
with additions. Pogt 8vo, cloth, 6.

" The best arranged resume" of the

origin, progress, and results, of this im-
portant Revolution so pregnant with the
future of the world.' Atheiitxum.

" Mr. Kelly writes in a terse, condensed,
and vigorous style. His work will, no

doubt, command an extensive circulation."

Sunday Times.

IE HAND, PHRENOLOGICALLY CONSIDERED,
being a Glimpse at the Relation of the Mind with the Organization of the
B dy. Post 8vo, with Four Plates, cloth, 4*. 6d.

" This is a curious book, and will re-

pay curious people for their trouble in

lionising it." Literary Gazette.
"

It is a philosophical essay upon
chiromancy, and attempts amusingly

and ingeniously to deduce the cha-
racter and temperament of the individual
from the structure and conformation of
the hand." Morning Herald.
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LEIGH HUNT.

A BOOK FOR A CORNER ; Or, Selections in Prose and
Verse from Authors best suited to that mode of enjoyment. With Comments
on each, and a general Introduction. By LEIGH HUNT. With Eighty Illus-

trations, from Designs by F. W. Hulme and J. Franklin. Two Volumes.
Small 8vo, cloth, 12*.

" This compilation is intended for all

lovers of books, at every time of life, from
childhood to old age, particularly such as

are fond of the authors it quotes, and who
enjoy their perusal most in the quietest
places. It is intended for the boy or girl
who loves to get with a book into a corner

for the youth who on entering life finds

his advantage in havingbecome acquainted
with books for the man in the thick of

life, to whose spare moments books are
refreshments and for persons in the de-

cline of life, who reflect on what they have
experienced, and to whom books and
gardens afford their tranquillest pleasures.

'

INTRODUCTION.

D
JOHN A. CARLYLE.

ANTE'S DIVINE COMEDY, THE INFERNO. A
Literal Prose Translation, with the Text of the Original Collated with the Best

Editions, and Explanatory Notes. By JOHN A. CARLYLE, M.D.
Post 8vo, with a Portrait, cloth, 14*.

" We have long been of opinion that
such a book as this was wanted, and have
frequently expressed that opinion.

* *

It is a solid contribution to the study of
Italian literature, and a means of compre-
hending even the manner of the wonderful

poet of the middle ages, which merely
English readers have not possessed until

now." Examiner.

" We are much mistaken if this work
does not make the immortal Italian fa-

miliar to thousands who are but barely
acquainted with his name, and more highly
appreciated than ever, even by those who
have fancied that they studied him well.

It is a rich storehouse of literary wealth,
and wisdom, and genius."

Literary Gazette.

LEIGH HUNT.

C TORIES FROM THE ITALIAN POETS; Being a Sum-
O mary in Prose of the Commedia of Dante, and the most celebrated Narratives

of Pulci, Boiardo, Ariosto, and Tasso, with Comments throughout, occasional

Passages versified, and Critical Notices of the Lives and Genius of the Authors.

By LEIGH HUNT. Two Volumes. Post Svo, cloth, 24.
"
Leigh Hunt shows, we think, to greater

" A story-book a delightful story-book
radiant with the purest gems of poesy."

Morning Herald.
" A delightful book the work of a most

accomplished man of letters, himself a
most genial and charming poet."

Morning Chronicle.

advantage, in these ' Stories from the
Italian Poets,' than he ever did before.

Years have mellowed his genius and
refined his taste, without diminishing his

buoyant spirit, or his wide sympathies
with humanity." Spectator.

HON. MRS. NORTON.

1HE CHILD OF THE ISLANDS. A Poem. By the Hon.

Square Svo, cloth, 12j. ; or in morocco gilt, \S.Mrs. NORTON. Second Edition.

"There can be no question that the

performance bears throughout the stamp
of extraordinary ability the sense of easy
power very rarely deserts us. But we
pause on the bursts of genius ;

and they
are many." Quarterly Revieio.

1 We find in almost every page some
bold burst, graceful allusion, or delicate

touch some trait of external nature, or

glimpse into the recesses of the heart,
that irresistibly indicates the creating

power of genius." Edinburgh Review.
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A. A. PATON.

THE
HIGHLANDS & ISLANDS OF THE ADRIATIC.

By ARCHIBALD A. PATON, Author of "
Servia; the Youngest Member of the

European Family," &c. With Maps and Illustrations in Tinted Lithography.
Two Volumes. 8vo, cloth, II. 12.

"
Replete with information. *

Independently of the special interestwhich
attaches to these countries at this moment,
thesevolumes form a valuable contribution

to our stores of geographical and ethnogra-

phical knowledge." John Eull.

" Contains a digest of almost everything
worth knowing respecting this curious slip
of country." Atlas.

"We have not for some time read a more
agreeable book of travels." Examiner.

"A very excellent and seasonable work."
Sun.

SIR JAMES BROOKE'S JOURNALS.

THE
EXPEDITION TO BORNEO OF H.M.S. "DIDO,"

for the Suppression of Piracy. With Extracts from the Journal of his Ex-
cellency Sir James Brooke, Rajah of Sarawak, Governor of Labuan, &c. By
Captain the Hon. HENRY KEPPEL, R.N. With Six Maps and Eleven Views in

Tinted Lithography. Third Edition, brought down to the Occupation of

Labuan. Two volumes. 8vo. cloth, u. lit.

" This is an important book upon an

important subject. Captain Keppel's
characteristic sketches will amply repay
perusal. One volume contains the diary
of Mr. Brooke, and we know not when we

have read a history of true greatness so

modestly narrated
;
a series of events so

fall of interest and striking novelty. We
recommend the work with real pleasure
to the notice of our readers." The Times.

DUDLEY COSTELLO.

TOUR THROUGH THE VALLEY OF THE MEUSE,
With the Legends of the Walloon Country and of the Ardennes. BY DUDLEY
COSTELLO. With an Ornamental Frontispiece and Numerous Woodcuts.
Second Edition. Post 8vo, cloth, 14*.

" A well-informed, well-bred, chatty
companion, to whomsoever pleasure may
take up the Valley ofthe Meuse." Examiner.

" Mr. Costello opens op comparatively

new ground, and shows us that the Valley
of the Meuse contains treasures of nature,
art, romance, and tradition, which have
hitherto been overlooked." John Hull.

GOETHE.

pAMPAIGN IN FRANCE, IN THE YEAR 1792.
\J Translated from the German of Goethe. By ROBERT FARIK, Barrister-at-Law.

Small 8vj, clotb, 6.
"An excellent Eng] ish version ofa piece

" The admirers of Goethe's thought-
ful and sentimental style of writing will

not be disappointed in the perusal of

this short narrative. The translation

by Mr. Farie is ably executed."

Morning Herald.

which, in style and manner, has been com-

pared to the Anabasis of Zenophon ;
while

dern infinitely surpasses the ancient.

Manchester Examiner.

WILLIAM LEWIS.

pHESS FOR BEGINNERS, in a Series of Progressive Lessons.
\J Showing the most approved methods of beginning and ending the Game,

together with various Situations and Checkmates. By WILLIAM LEWIS. With
Twenty-four Diagrams printed in Colours. Third Edition.

Small 4to, cloth, 5t. Gd.
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CHARPE'S CORRESPONDING ATLAS : Comprising
kJ Fifty-four Maps, constructed upon a system of Scale and Proportion from the

most recent Authorities, and Engraved on Steel by J. WILSON LOWEY. With
a Copious Consulting Index. In a large folio volume.

Half morocco, gilt back and edges, plain. It. 16>.; or with the Maps coloured, 2'. 5.

1. The World Western Hemisphere.
2. The World Eastern Hemisphere.
3. The World Mercator*s Projection.
4. Europe, with the Mediterranean.
5. Great Britain and Ireland.
6. Eng. and Wales Railway Map, North.
7. Eng. and Wales Kailway Map, South,
a Scotland.
9. Ireland.

10. France Belgium Switzerland.
11. Belgium and Holland.
12. Prussia, Holland, and German States.
13. Switzerland.
14. Austrian Empire.
15. Turkey and Greece.
16. Greece.
17. Italy.
18. Spain and Portugal. .

19. Northern Sweden and Frontier of

Russia.
20. Denmark, Sweden, and Russia on the

Baltic.

21. Western Russia, from the Baltic to

the Euxine.
22. Russia on the Euxine.
23. Russia on the Caucasus.
24. Russia in Europe.
25. Northern Asia Asiatic Russia.
26. South-West. Asia Overland to India.
27. South-Eastera Asia Birmah, China

and Japan.

LIST OF THE MAPS.
28. Australia and New Zealand.
29. Egypt and Arabia Petrsea.

30. Nubia and Abyssinia to Babel Mandeb
Strait.

31. Asia Minor.
32. Syria and the Turkish Provinces on

the Persian Gulf.
33. Western Persia.
34. Eastern Persia.
35. Afghanistan and the Punjab.
36. Beloochistan and Scinde.
37. Central India.
38. The Carnatic.
39. Bengal, &c.
40. India General Map.
41. North Africa.
42. South Africa.
43. British North America.
44. Central America.
45. United States General Map.
46. United States North-East.
47. United States South-East.
48. United States South-West.
49. Jamaica and Leeward and Windward

Islands.

50. Mexico and Guatemala.
51. South America.
52. Columbian and Peruvian Republics,

and Western Brazil.

53. La Plata, Chili, and Southern Brazil.

54. Eastern Brazil.

CHARPE'S SCHOOL ATLAS. Containing Twenty-six Maps.
k_/ With copious Consulting Index. (Preparing for Publication.)

Strongly half-bound roan, India-rubber back*, coloured Maps, price 21<.

" This work deserves high praise, spending in their scale, one with the other.

Though considerably cheaper than even It is surprising what false notions are im-
the admirable maps of the Society for the bibed of the comparative extent of coun-
Diffusion of Useful Knowledge, the size is tries, by the habit ofreference to Maps upon
larger, the fulness and accuracy not less,
and the engraving is remarkable for its

varying scales." New Monthly Magazine.
These Maps are engraved upon steel

ire, clearness, and beauty." Examiner, by Mr. Lowry, with remarkable clearness
" The main feature of this series is, that i and precision. Though of a very elabo-

the plates are engraved upon a uniform I rate character, and necessarily containing
scale, so as to admit a direct comparison
with each other in their respective linear
and superficial dimensions

;
an arrange-

ment whichmust be ofimmense advantage
to the student and others." Art- Union.

a multitude of names of places, in minute

characters, every word seems to stand out

with so much clearness and distinctness

that even indifferent eyes may catch the

name that is sought, at a considerable

distance. The cheapness of the publica-

tion, too, is as remarkable as its excel-

lence." Atlas.

" Mr. Sharpe's Maps present a very
novel feature, and we are inclined to think
a very important improvement, in corre-
** FOB COMMERCIAL PUKPOSES, and for General Diffusion in Schools, these Maps

are sold in separate Sheets, at FOUBPENCE each plain, or SIXPENCE coloured.
** FOB TRAVELLERS, they may be had mounted in cloth cases, coloured, single Naps,

at Is. &d. ; double Maps, at 2s. 6d.
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JOHN FORSTER.

rFHE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF OLIVER GOLD-
JL SMITH. A Biography: in Four Books. By JOHN FOESTF.B, of the Inner

Temple, Barrister, Author of "Lives of Statesmen of the Commonwealth."
With Forty Original Designs Engraved on Wood. One thick Volume.

8vo, gilt edges, II. It.

W. J. O'NEIL DAUNT.

PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF THE LATE DANIEL
JL O'CONNELL, M.P. By W. J. O'NEIL DAUNT. Two Volumes,

" These volumes will be received with

great interest, and we will answer that
no one opens the first page without

reading with avidity to the end."

Weekly Chronicle.
" It is not the class of opinions to which

Post 8vo, cloth, 21.

'repale' belongs that we find most preva-
lent in the ' Personal Recollections.' Being
a faithful report of the talk of a clever,

well-informed, observant man of the world,
repeal plays second fiddle to matters more
entertaining." Examiner.

ROBERT BROWNING.

rr<HE POETICAL WORKS OF ROBERT BROWNING.
JL A new edition, with numerous alterations and additions. Two volumes.

" We hail with pleasure a new edition

of Browning's Poems, in that convenient
Manual form which the common consent
of the nineteenth century has consecrated
to the lyric muse." Manchester Examiner.

Foolscap 8vo, cloth, llj.

" Mr. Browning has in him the elements
of greatness. To us he appears to have a
wider range and greater freedom of move-
ment than any other of the younger Eng-
lish poets." Jforth A :

BURBIDCE AND CLOUCH.

A MBARVALIA : Poems by T. BURBIDGE and A. H. CLOUGH.
XJL Foolscap Svo, cloth, 4s. 6d.

" A somewhat remarkable volume." Mr. dough's style is racy. He uses single
AtheiKBum. words with peculiar aptness; and this, if

" In almost every line of the poems done by impulse, is a sure mark of the
there is great power and promise.

* *
|
true poet." Guardian.

MRS. COWDEN CLARKE.

OHAKESPEARE PROVERBS ; Or, the Wise Saws of our
k_x Wisest Poet, collected into a Modern Instance. By MARY COWDEN CLARKE,

Author of " The Concordance to Shakespeare." Elegantly printed in a pocket
volume. Cloth, 4.

" A rare prize of thought and beauty."
Manchester Times.

" This elegant little book is a portable

Magazine of compressed Shakespeare, to

be drawn out of the pocket in idle half-

hours." Western Times.

F. W. FAIRHOLT, F.S.A.

THE
HOME OF SHAKSPERE, Illustrated and Described.

By F. W. FAIRHOLT, F.S.A., Author of " Costume in England," &c. With
Thirty-three Engravings. Small STO, It. 6d.

" An elegant little book, delineating I of the birth-place and resting-place of our
with pen and pencil all that is note-worthy | great and well-beloved poet." ritanuia.
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WORKS BY MR. THACKERAY.

DOCTOR
BIRCH AND HIS YOUNG FRIENDS. By

Mr. M. A. TITMARSH, Author of "
Pendennis,"

"
Vanity Fair," &c. With

Sixteen Illustrations by the Author.
Small 4to, fancy boards, plain, 5. ; or coloured plates, 7. M.

" Whatever Mr. Thackeray does, he
does well. What another writer would
do clumsily in six pages, he does cleverly in

six lines. His pen is as skilful and power-
ful as Retzsch's pencil. The merest outline

tells all the tale." Standard of Freedom.

UR STREET.
Second Edition.

With Sixteen Illustrations by the Author.

Small 4to, fancy boards, plain, 5s.; coloured plates, 7*. '><'

" We recommend everybody to read this

most pungent, sly, good-natured chapter
of scandal upon the doings and sayings of
the people in our neighbourhood by that

slyboots Titmarsh." Weekly Chronicle.
" Mr. Titmarsh has a peculiarly glib,

oily, racy, and sly way of intimating his

satire that is inimitable." Jerrold's News.

MRS.
PERKINS'S BALL; Depicted in Twenty-three Plates ;

containing Portraits of the principal personages present, with their Characters.
Third Edition. Small 4to, fancy boards, 7. 6rf. ; coloured plates, 10. 6d.

" A delightful book for a drawing-room
table. No one can take it up, even for a
few minutes, without enjoying the inimi-
table humour of it, and breaking out into

hearty laughter." Sunday Times.

" The book is quite admirable in its

way perfectly true to the middle class it

depicts, and running over with pleasantry
and fun." Atlas.

OTES OF A JOURNEY FROM CORNHILL TO
GRAND CAIRO. With a Coloured Frontispiece. Second Edition.

Small 8vo, 6*.

" We ask for no better compagnon de

voyage than Mr. Titmarsh
; he is the veiy

man to travel with
;
his book the very one

to write or read." Times.

"There is much of entertainment in
these pages.

* * * As we laugh we
gather wisdom." Literary Gazette.

IE IRISH SKETCH-BOOK. With numerous Engravings
on Wood, from the Author's Designs. Second Edition. Two Vols. Post Svo. 14*.

the clime
;
and his narrative runs on with" One of the most valuable books of

travelling Sketches that has been pub-
lished for many a day." Spectator." Michael Angelo Titmarsh is precisely
the writer who should sketch Ireland as it

is. He hascaught the very characteristics of

a never-failing interest, which leaves one
no chance, having once opened the book,
but to read it to the very last page ay, and
to profit by it too." Morning Chronicle.

JOHN SMITH.

IRISH
DIAMONDS; or, A Theory of Irish Wit and Blunders;

combined with other kindred Subjects. By JOHN SMITH. With Six Illustra-

tions by
" PHIZ." Small 8vo, clotb, 5.

" The book is a cluster of brilliants." I the bleak prospect without contrasts so

Chambers' Journal.
\ charmingly with the light and warmth

" A pleasant, gossiping book this, a
famous companion for the fireside,
fitted to be read on winter nights, when

which animate the social circle or festive

board." Nottingham Review.
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TRUE AND FAYTHFULL RELATIONN Of a Worthy
Discourse, held, June y eleauenth, in y Yeare of Grace, 1643, betwene ye late

Colonell HAMPDEN, Knighte of y Shire for y Countye of Buckingham, in y
presente Parliament, and Colonel OLIVER CROMWELL, Burgesse for ye Towne
of Cambridge, in ye same. Foolscap 4to, in appropriate binding, S.

" A remarkably clever imitation of the

political and oratorical literature of the

age of Hampden and Cromwell, and ob-

viously the work of a writer to whom its

books and men are familiar." Examiner.

W. TORRENS M'CULLAGH, M.P.

THE
INDUSTRIAL HISTORY OF FREE NATIONS,

Considered in relation to their Domestic Institutions and External Policy. By
W. TORRENS M'CULLAGH, M.P. Two Volumes. 8vo, cloth, 24.

"A very able, eloquent, and learned

work, on a subject of surpassing interest."

Atlas.
" It is not saying more than enough to

affirm, that no work on cognate subjects

equal to this has fallen under our observa-

tion for a long series of years. It is full of

instruction and of excellent example.
*

Mr. M'Cullagh speaks like a philosopher,
and a profound student of history and of

man's higher nature and attributes."

Tail's Mag.

W. TORRENS M'CULLACH, M.P.

THE
USE AND STUDY OF HISTORY ; Being the

Substance of a Course of Lectures delivered in Dublin. By W. TOBRENS
M'CULLAGH, M.P. Second Edition. 8ro, cloth, 10. 6d.

"A work of the highest promise." British Quarterly Review.

"THE TIMES COMMISSIONER."

T ETTERS ON THE CONDITION OF THE PEOPLE
I A OF IRELAND. By THOMAS CAMPBELL FOSTER, Barrister-at-Law, "The

Times Commissioner." Reprinted from " The Times," with copious Notes and
Additions, and a Map of the Route. Second Edition. Thick 8vo Vol., cloth, 12t.

"An admirable book." Speech of Mr.
Ward on the Coercion Bitt.

"No mean authority." Lord George
Sentinck, Debate on the Corn Laws.

" By the consent of all moderate men,
the most useful and interesting book that
has yet been written on Irish affairs."

The Times.

J. A. ST. JOHN.

T^ GYPT AND NUBIA ; Their Scenery and National Charac-
J-J teristics, Incidents ofWayfaring and Sojourn, Personal and Historical Sketches,

Anecdotes, &c. &c. By J. A. ST. JOHN, Author of "
Egypt and Mohammed

Ali,"
" Manners and Customs of Ancient Greece," &c. With One Hundred

and Twenty-five Illustrations. 8vo, cloth gilt, 9*., or morocco gilt, 15.

WALTER K. KELLY.

SYRIA
AND THE HOLY LAND, their Scenery and their

People, Incidents of Travel, &c. From the best and most recent Authorities.
By WALTER K. KELLY. Wr

ith One Hundred and Eighty Illustrations.
8vo, cloth gilt, Si. 6d., or morocco gilt, 14.

political, and geographical features of the
" Never was information more amus-

ingly conveyed never were the results

of voluminous works of travel more spi-

ritedly condensed. The execution is truly
admirable. The moral, social, physical,

East are well brought out, and the reader
is at home with the Turk, the Arab, the

Druse, and the Maronite."
Westminster Review.
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CHAPMAN & HALL'S SERIES of ORIGINAL WORKS
OF FICTION, BIOGRAPHY, AND GENERAL LITERATURE.

The principle of this Series is, to charge for Works of the first Class, by the mosl
distinguished Writers, about one-half the cost of an equal amount of matter in
the ordinary system of publication. Each Work is issued complete.

'ANNY HERVEY
alreafcg

or, THE MOTHER'S CHOICE.
J. A Novel. Two Volumes.

"Here is assuredly a new competitor
for public favour. Fanny Hervey is a

delightfully-told story, and so unlike the

productions of any of our living and suc-

cessful novelists, that it can be attributed

to none of them. Both in matter and in

manner the book approaches more nearly
to Miss Austen's writings than to any of

our more modern favourites." Examiner.
" Out of elements exceedingly simple in

themselves, the Author has constructed a

story of the deepest tragic power.
* * The

Post 8vo, cloth, 18.

Novel is entitled to take rank among the
best works of fiction." John Butt.

" No one can read this really clever and
interesting tale without being reminded
of Miss Austen's most admired produc-
tions." Jerrold's Weekly News.

" The Author of this two-volume story
is new to the public, but will not be long so.

She may take place at once in the front
rank of modern writers of fiction. We can

safely commend her work most highly for
several excellences." Observer.

T> AMBLES AND OBSERVATIONS IN NEW SOUTH
JLV WALES, with Sketches of Men and Manners, Notices of the Aborigines,

Glimpses of Scenery, and some Hints to Emigrants. By JOSEPH PHIPPS
TOWJJSEND. Post 8vo, cloth, 9.

way of narrating his '

rambles'; and his
' observations '

are sagacious and instruc-
tive."

" One of the best books on New South
Wales that has appeared." Spectator.

" Mr. Townsend has a most entertaining

THE
LIFE OF MAXIMILIEN ROBESPIERRE, with

Extracts from his Unpublished Correspondence. By G. H. LEWES, Author of
"
Ranthorpe,"

"
Biographical History of Philosophy," &c. Post 8vo, cloth, 9*.

" Mr. Lewes has rendered good service,
not only to history, but to the cause of

order iii France, by the publication of the
John Bull.

" A complete and distinct biography of

Robespierre was wanted, and here we
have one in a decidedly popular style."

Jerrold's Weekly News,present volume."

MARY BARTON. A TALE OF MANCHESTER LIFE.
Third Edition. Two Volumes. Post 8vo, cloth, 18*.

' A book of unusual beauty and merit."
Examiner.

" A work of singular pathos, earnest-

ness, and power." Morning Chronicle.

Its interest is intense often painfully
so.

* * We can conscientiously pronounce
it to be a production of great excellence, and

of still greater promise." Edinburgh Rev.
" Had we wit and wisdom enough, we

should placard its sheets on every wall,
and have them read aloud from every
pulpit, till a nation, calling itself Chris-
tian began to act upon the awful facts
contained in it." Frazer's Magazine.

^HE HALF-SISTERS. A Novel. By GERALDINE E. JEWS-
. BUSY, Author of " Zoe

;
the History of Two Lives." Two Volumes.

Post 8vo, cloth, 18*.

"A story full of interest, and under-
taken with honest purpose." Athenceum.

"Displays very considerable intellec-

tual powers." Literary Gazette.
" Not to be judged as an ordinary novel

;

it is something far higher and better a
series of powerful sketches illustrating

the results of the culture and the waste of
the human heart and the human under-

standing." Atlas.
" The beauty and the power of gentle-

ness, virtue, wisdom, and endurance, were
never more touchingly and truthfully
delineated." Sunday Times.
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CHAPMAN AND HALL'S SERIES-(m<mt*d).

THE BACHELOR OF THE ALBANY. A Novel. By the
Author of " The Falcon Family," and " My Uncle the Curate.'' Second Edition.

" Full of the quaintest conceits, and
abounding with a species of dry humour
which is irresistible, we have no doubt
that it will add largely to the reputation
of the author of ' The Falcon Family.'

"

Dublin University Magazine." The book scintillates witli wit. The

Pon 8o, cloth, 9.
charm of its cutting vivacity never flags ;

it is impossible to take it up without

reading it to the last line; and it is

impossible to put it down without being
impressed by the literary taste, the wit,

the genial feeling, and sound sense that

are assembled in its pages." Atlas.

"D ANTHORPE. By G. H. LEWES, Author of "
Rose, Blanche, and

J-V Violet,"
" Life of Robespierre," &c. &c. Post 8vo. clotb, 9*.

" A tale of the life of a man of letters,
conceived in a manly healthy spirit."

Examiner.
"
Bespeaks great talents admirably dis-

ciplined. The story is exceedingly in-

teresting." Jerrold's Weekly News.

" A work of great power. The produc-
tion of no common writer." John Butt.

" The work of a writer of distinguished
abilities animated, skilful, and eloquent,
with remarkable powers of narrative and

aptitude for dramatic dialogue.'' tiun.TitMs. I

MEMOIRS
OF SIMON LORD LOVAT, AND DUNCAN

FORBES OF CULLODEN. From original sources. By JOHN HILL BURTON,
Advocate, Author of " The Life of David Hume," &c. Post 8vo. cloth, 9*.

"A volume of singular interest and

ability, rich in historical reminiscences."

Glasgow Citizen.

"A perfect storehouse of important

" The best book on Jacobite history that
has been written." North British Review.
"As interesting as a romance, and as

improving as historical biography ever is

when written by a well-informed and able facts." Inverness Courier.
man." Tail's Magazine.

"C'ATHER DARCY. AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE. By the Author
-L of " Mount Sorel,"

" Emilia Wyndham," &c. Two volumes. Post 8vo. cloth, 18.

" In ' Father Darcy
'

there is more of

graphic description than in any other
work from the same pen." Atlas.

"
This, like most of the productions of

its writer, is a remarkable book. For deep

and just feeling, for judgment, power, and
discrimination of character, and delicate

perception of moral and physical beauty,
few recent publications can compare witli
' Father Darcy.'

" Examiner.

rrHE FALCON FAMILY; or, YOUNG IRELAND. A
JL SATIRICAL NOVEL. By the Author of " The Bachelor of the Albany

" and " My
Uncle the Curate." Second Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 9.

" In this book, if we mistake not, we
have the promise of a new writer of satiri-

cal fiction, not unworthy to take his place
with the writer of ' Crochet Castle

' and
'

Headlong Hall.'
" Examiner.

"
Every chapter of the book abounds

in excellences." Dublin Evening Mail.

"A vein ofgenuine comedy runs lavishly
through every page." Morning Chronicle.

" His delineation of the Falcon brood

living at the expense of all with whom
they can claim acquaintance, is a family
picture worthy of Hogarth." Athenaeum.

CAMP AND BARRACK ROOM ; or, the British Army as

it is. By a late STAFF-SERGEANT of the 13th Light Infantry.
Post 8vo, cloth, 9.

" We recommend the Staff-Sergeant's
history, as narrating a life that few of
us are familiar with, in a fair and honest

manner, and conveying with it a deal of
material for afterthought."

Morning Chronicle.
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CHAPMAN AND HALL'S SERIES-(conmJ).

WAYFARING
SKETCHES AMONG THE GREEKS

and Turks, and on the Shores of the Danube. By a Seven Years' Resident in
Greece. Second Edition. Post 8vo, cloth, 9.

" A series of bold and vigorous drawings
of a grand subject, well chosen, and grace-
ful in their vigour. The author's style is

perfectly charming simple, playful, ear-

nest, eloquent, and always adapted to the

" The descriptions are of a high order
of beauty." Britannia.

" This is a delightful volume, in the full

and literal meaning of the word, for it is

written with taste, feeling, a high classic

subject." Jerrold's Weekly Neius .' enthusiasm, and a sparkling brilliancy of
"
Pages full of grace, sweetness, and

j

style." John Bull.

variety." Morning Chronicle. I

rpHE LIFE OF GEORGE CANNING.
-L Author of " The Lives of the Poets," &c.

By ROBERT BELL.

Post 8vo. cloth, 9*.

" We think Mr. Bell's Life of Canning
will become generally and permanently
popular. We have no hesitation in re-

commending it as an extremely interest-

ing work, and as the production of a man
of talent." John Bull.

T ONG ENGAGEMENTS.

"A story more exciting both to the heart
and imagination than anything we have
met with for a long time." Indian News.

"A work of great power, full of lively

interest, and abounding with masterly

" A volume which does credit to the
series. We think Mr. Bell's estimates of
the conduct of Mr. Canning, in the im-

portant and salient points of his noble

career, are extremely impartial, just, and
correct." Literary Gazette.

A Tale of the Affghan Rebellion.

Post 8vo, cloth, 9t.

sketches of character." Liverpool Courier.
" This work is a rare exception to a

large class
;
for it is a good, an amusing,

and a true picture of life in India."

Morning Herald.

LIFE OF MOZART ; Including his Correspondence.
By EDWARD HOLMES, Author of " A Ramble among the Musicians of Ger-

Post 8vo, cloth, 9.many," &c.

"
Decidedly the best and most complete

Biography of the great composer that we
have ever seen." instt-r Review.

" A clear, complete, and judicious view
'

of Mozart's life." Blackwood.

" In every respect a most admirable

piece of biography." New Monthly Mag.
" We cannot conceive a more fascinat-

ing story of genius." Examiner.

E WHITEBOY.
HALL. Two Volumes.

A Story of Ireland in 1822. By Mrs. S. C.

Post 8vo, cloth, 18.

" Full of vivid descriptions, life-like

sketches of character, dashes of genuine
Irish humour, with occasionally scenes

exhibiting the strong passions and affec-

tions of the Irish people, drawn with ex-

ceeding energy and power." Atlas.
"
Indisputably Mrs. Hall's best novel."

Athenaeum.

MOUNT SOREL ; OR, THE HEIRESS OF THE DE VERES. A Novel

By the Author of the " Two Old Men's Tales." Two Volumes.

" A tale of singular beauty." Examiner.
" We have rarely read a book exciting so

strong an interest, in which the mean, the

criminal, and the vulgar had so small a

Post 8vo, cloth, 18.

share
;
and for this, as a crowningcharm and

an excellence too rare, alas ! in these days,
does it give us pleasure to commend and
re-commend ' Mount Sorel.'

" Athenaeum.
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ROBERT MUSHET.

E BOOK OF SYMBOLS. A Series of Seventy-five Short

Essays, on as many different Subjects, in connexion with Morals, Religion,
and Philosophy ; each Essay illustrating an Ancient Symbol or Moral Precept.
By ROBERT MUSHET. Second Edition. Pot Svo, cloth, 6.

" The Essays are sensible and judicious.
* * * We recommend the book to our

readers, as the production of a learned
and thinking mind." John Butt.

JAMES PRIOR, F.S.A.

THE COUNTRY HOUSE, AND OTHER POEMS. By
JL JAMES PRIOR, F.S.A., M.R.I.A., &c. Author of the " Life of Burke,"

" Life of

Small Svo, cloth, 6.

in the treatment of such themes; and here,

Goldsmith," &c.

" This poem belongs to a class which
can never go out. Simplicity of diction,

quiet truthfulness of description, and
sound moral feeling, are essential merits

easy versification and kindly sentiments
will render this little volume acceptable
to a large circle of readers." Atlas.

MISS JEWSBURY.

ZOE
: THE HISTORY OF TWO LIVES. A Novel. By

GERALDINE E. JEWSBUKY, Author of " The Half-Sisters." Three Volumes.
Post 8vo, cloth. It 11. Sd.

"Written with masculine energy, and
were it not for the title-page we should

certainly never have imagined that it was
the production of a female hand. The

characters are drawn in the most vivid

colours, and the whole story, though sim-

ple in its construction, is told with great
power and originality." Atlas.

ELIZABETH THORNTON.
AND FALSEHOOD. A Romance. By ELIZABETH

THOBJJTON. Author of "The Marchioness," "Lady Alice," &c. Three Volumes.
PotSvo, It \li.6d.

"A stranger three volumes we have" Has a dash of humour in its construc-

tion, is well written, and shows that Mrs.
Thornton possesses inventive talent to

amuse the whole world of novel-readers."

Britannia.

seldom seen ; they will be read with eager
avidity and untiring zest."

Glasgow Citizen.

FREDERIKA BREMER.

T IFE IN DALECARLIA : The Parsonage of Mora. By
Lj FEEDEEIKA BREMEB. Translated by WILLIAM Howrrr.

Small Svo, ornamental boards, 5.
" There are, in the '

Parsonage of Mora,'
as in every thing else that Miss Bremer
writes, beauties of a rare kind, charming
and cheerful pictures of the domestic

affections and household habits of educated
and happy middle life, and vivid fancy
shedding lustre on all on which it glances
or plays." Tail's Magazine.

W. E. SURTEES.

SKETCH OF THE LIVES OF LORDS STOWELL
and ELDON

; Comprising, with Additional Matter, some Corrections of Mr.
Twiss's Work on the Chancellor.
Bamster-at-Law.

By WILLIAM EDWARD SURTEES, D.C.L.,
Svo, cloth, 5.
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THE ABBATE LEONE.

THE
CONSPIRACY OF THE JESUITS : An authentic

Disclosure of the Secret Plan of the Order. By THE ABBATE LEONE. With an

Explanatory Introduction, by M. VICTOR CONSIDERANT, Member of the National

Assembly of France.

"Will be read with thrilling interest.

Its revelations, so far as we have read

them, are certainly marvellous evidences

of the deep and mischievous designs of the

Jesuits. The volume is beautifully got

up." Wesleyan.

Post 8vo, 10. 6d.

"The Introduction is very valuable,
and the fact that such a man designed to

pen a preface, of itself stamps the Work
with special value, and indicates the im-
portance which that very competent judge
attached to it." British Banner.

HAPPY
IGNORANCE ; or, Church and State. A Religious

Adventure. With Notes by the Editors. Small 8vo, cloth, 5.
" An undeniably clever book. It is

an essay on morals, religion, and social

life, put into action."

Church and State Gazette.

"This little book might have been
written by the wise and good Dr. Arnold.

It has many of the peculiarities of his

opinions, and is full of his large-hearted
tolerance and Christian charity.

* *

That the author is a clergyman of the
Church of England, we can hardly doubt."

Examiner.

M
REV. C. B. TAYLER.

ARK WILTON, THE MERCHANT'S CLERK. A Tale.

By the Rev. CHARLES B. TAYLER, Author of " May you Like It," "Records of
a Good Man's Life," &c. With numerous Illustrations on Wood.

Small 8vo, cloth, 9.

the perilous journey of this world's life.
* We can readily believe that many a

Admirably written, and bearing an un-

exceptionable religious moral. * * The
tale is entitled to high praise for the purity
of its aim, and the talent with which it is

enforced." Atlas.
" We would put this volume into the

hands of every young man about to enter

one, hereafter, will secretly have to

acknowledge that he was rescued from
the paths of vice, and snatched from the
doom that awaits crime, by having read
' Mark Wilton.' John Bull.

MRS. S. C. HALL.

TALES OF WOMAN'S TRIALS. By MRS. S. C. HALL.
JL Embellished with Seventy Illustrations on Wood, drawn by Paton, Ward,

Corbould, Selous, Gilbert, M'lan, &c.
In a handsome large octavo Volume, elegantly bound in cloth and gilt, ll.lt.; or in

lorocco gilt, 31*. 6d.
" Mrs. Hall's talents appear to great ad-

vantage in these tales. The book is mag-
nificently printed and bound, and crowded
with fine thoughtful woodcuts. It is alto-

gether presented with such an eye to

costliness that it is well entitled to take
rank among the richest gift-books." Atlas.

M
COUNT D'ORSAY.

ARIE. A TALE FROM THE FRENCH. Edited by
COUNT D'ORSAY. With Four Illustrations. Small Svo, cloth, 5.

" A charming little work." John Bull.
" One of the most perfect little stories

imaginable." Examiner.
" A tale of rustic courtship told with

much simplicity, truthfulness and tender-

ness of feeling : and is one of those stories

which make us think better of our fellow-

men." Atlas.
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WORKS OF SIR EDWARD BULWER LYTTON, BART.
STANDARD EDITION.

In separate Volumes, embellished with Frontispieces and Vignettes, engraved on Steel

Foolscap 8vo, price 6s. each.

This Edition, which has hitherto been published by Messrs. Saunders & Otley,

ranges in size and appearance with the Standard Novels, and comprises (up to the

jresent time) the following works, the Copyrights of several having been re-purchased

ibr the purpose of completing this collection :

RIENZI.

PELHAM.
DISOWNED.
DEVEREUX.
ZANONI.

LIST OF WORKS.

STUDENT.

ERNEST MALTRAVERS. PART I.

PART II. ALICE. (Reprinting.')

GODOLPHIN.
ENGLAND AND THE ENGLISH.

PAUL CLIFFORD.
EUGENE ARAM.
NIGHT AND MORNING.
LAST DAYS OF POMPEII.

PLAYS.

LADY OF LYONS. Price 2s. 6d. MONEY. Price 2s. 6d.

In demy 8vo, stiff wrappers.

Cheap Edition of the Novels and Tales of Sir Edward

Bulwer Lytton, Bart.

Uniformly printed in crown octavo, Corrected and Revised throughout, with new Prefaces
by the Author.

RIENZI
;
The Last of the Tribunes. With a Frontispiece by

Hablot K. Browne. Cloth, 3. 6d., half morocco, 6.

PAUL
CLIFFORD. With a Frontispiece by Hablot K. Browne

Cloth, 3. 6d., half morocco, 6s.

T)ELHAM ; or, The Adventures of a Gentleman. With a Fron-

Jr tispiece by Hablot K. Browne. Cloth, 3.. 6d., half morocco, K.

TT'UGENE ARAM. A Tale. With a Frontispiece by Hablot

PJ K. Browne. Cloth, 3. 6d., half morocco, 6.

THE LAST OF THE BARONS is now in course of Publication in Numbers and

Parts.
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WORKS OF MR. CHARLES DICKENS.

THE
PICKWICK PAPERS. With Forty-three Illustrations

by Seymour and " Phiz."

8vo, cloth, 11. It. j
half morocco, marbled edges, 1 1. 4s. Kd.

; morocco, gilt edges, 1 1. 6. <xi.

VTICHOLAS NICKLEBY. With Forty Illustrations by "Phiz."
-L ' 8vo, cloth, 12. 1. ; half morocco, marbled edges, 11. 4. 6rf. ; morocco, gilt edges, 11. <Jt. 6d.

SKETCHES BY " BOZ." A New Edition, with Forty Illus-

k_J trations by George Cruikshank.

Svo, cloth, U. It.; half morocco, marbled edges, It 4. 6<f.; morocco, gilt edges, If. 6s. 6d.

MARTIN
CHUZZLEWIT. With Forty Illustrations by

" Phiz."

Svo, cloth, II. Is.; half morocco, marbled edges, It. 4. 6d.; morocco, gilt edges, 11. (is. 6d.

THE
OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. With Seventy-five Illustra-

tions by G. Cattermole, and H. K.. Browne. Imperial Svo, cloth, 13.

T>ARNABY RUDGE ; A Tale of the Riots of 'Eighty. With
-U Seventy-eight Illustrations by G. Cattermole, and H. K. Browne.

Imperial Svo, cloth, 13s.

AMERICAN NOTES, for General Circulation. Fourth Edition.

-O. Two Volumes. Post Svo, cloth, 11. Is.

Cheap Edition of the Works of Mr. Charles Dickens.

Uniformly printed in crown octavo, Corrected and Revised throughout, with new Prefaces
by the Author.

BARNABY
RUDGE. With a Frontispiece by H. K. Browne.

Cloth, 4. ; half morocco, G. dd.

THE
OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. With a Frontispiece by

Geo. Cattermole. Cloth, 4. ; half morocco, G. (id.

VTICHOLAS NICKLEBY. With a Frontispiece by T. Web-
_L\ ster, E.A. ClotU, 5.; half morocco, 7. M.

THE
PICKWICK PAPERS. With a Frontispiece by

C. R. Leslie, R.A. Cloth, 5. ;
half morocco, 7. 6d.

MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT is now in course of Publication in Numbers and Parts.
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S. C. HALL, F.S.A.

^PHE BARONIAL HALLS AND PICTURESQUE
JL EDIFICES OF ENGLAND. From Drawings made Expressly for the Work,

By the following Artists :

J.D. HARDING, LAKE PRICE, J.G.JACKSON, J. S. DODD,
G. CATTERMOLE, W. L. WALTON, F. W. HULME, J. C. BAYLIS,
S.PROUT, H.L.PRATT, G.H.HARRISON, J. DAFFORNE,
J. HOLLAND, 0. J. RICHARDSON, WM. RICHARDSON, J. A. HAMMERSLEY,
W. MULLER, J. GENDALL, G. F. SARGENT, A. E. EVERITT,
T. ALLOM, F. W. FAIRHOLT, S. RAYXEU, HENRY MOGFOHD.

Executed in Lithotint, under the superintendence of Mr. HARDING. With
Descriptive Letter-press. Embellished with numerous Engravings on Wood.
Edited by S. C. HALL, F.S.A. In Two Vols. half-bound in morocco extra,
Cloth sides, giltedges. Prints, Imperial 4to,7Z.7.; or Proofs, Colombier 4to, 10/. 10*.

A Proof Edition of the Plates has also been prepared in One Volume, Imperial folio, to range
with "CASH'S MANSIONS," and other works of the same size, of which a very limited
number ha been struck off, accompanied by a Volume of Letter-press, Colombier 4(0,
uniformly half-bound in morocco, gilt top, price 15/. lo.

THOMAS WRIGHT, F.S.A.

rPHE ARCHAEOLOGICAL ALBUM; Or, Museum of National
-L Antiquities. Edited by THOMAS WRIGHT, M.A., F.S.A. With a beautifully

Illuminated Frontispiece and Title-page, in Chromo-lithography ; Twenty-six
Etchings on Steel of remarkable Buildings and Antiquities ;

and upwards of
One Hundred and Seventeen Wood Engravings, drawn by F. W. Fairholt,
F.S.A. Post 4to, cloth, 32." A perfect treasure to the antiquary." Cambridge Chronicle.

F. W. FAIRHOLT, F.S.A.

pOSTUME IN ENGLAND: A History of Dress, from the
\J Earliest Period until the Close of the Eighteenth Century; with a Glossary of

- Terms for all Articles of Use or Ornament worn about the Person. By F. W.
FAIRHOLT, F.S.A. With upwards of 600 Engravings drawn on Wood by the
Author. One thick volume. 8vo, cloth, Sls.6d.

" One of the most useful and interesting
books we have seen for a long time."

Literary Gazette.
"A book for the eye and mind, for casual

inspection and for permanent study or re-

ference." John Hull.
" The prettiest book of costume, and, at

the same time, the most compact and com-

plete with which we are acquainted. It

has manifestly been a labour of love.

There is a learning in the book, without

pretence ;
a familiarity with the abstruser

points of the subject, without a display of

hard words
;

and altogether as much
modesty as merit." Examiner.

J. D. HARDING.

E PRINCIPLES AND PRACTICE OF ART; Treating
of Beauty of Form, Imitation, Composition, Light and Shade, Effect and Colour.

By J. D. HARDING, Author of "
Elementary Art," &c. With numerous Illus-

trations, drawn and engraved by the Author.
Imperial 4to, cloth, 3Z. 3s.

; proofs on India paper, 4Z. 4.
" The plates in this volume are no less

various than excellent, and admirably
adapted to elucidate the letter-press. The
amplest instructions are laid down in the

simplest language, without the use of the

terms employed in the art
;
we know of

no work from which amateurs, and even

persons wholly unacquainted with every
principle, could so readily gather a guiding
knowledge. Art-Union.
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Now Publishing, in Monthly Numbers, Price ONE SHILLING each,

THE JUUENAL OF DESIGN,
ADDRESSED TO

MERCHANTS, MANUFACTURERS, RETAIL DEALERS, DESIGNERS,

ART-WORKMEN, AND THE GENERAL PUBLIC.

THE JOURNAL OF DESIGN will have, as it ought to have, politics of its own. In
this matter of Ornamental Design we hope to prove ourselves thoroughly conservative
of the best interests of manufacturers, designers, and all parties concerned. We are
the advocates for better laws and a better tribunal to protect copyright in designs, and
for a largely increased extension of copyright. We think the restless demands of the

public for constant novelty, are alike mischievous to the progress of good ornamental
art as they are to all commercial interests. We think that the Schools of Design
should be reformed and made business-like realities. We shall wage war against all

pirates ;
and we hope to see the day when it will be thought as disgraceful for one

manufacturer to pillage another's patterns, as it is held to be if he should walk into

the counting-house and rob his till. These are some of the points of our political

creed, with which we start on our undertaking. In conclusion, we profess that our
aim is to foster ornamental art in all its ways, and to do those things for its advance,
in all its branches, which it would be the appropriate business of a Board of Design to

do, if such a useful department of Government actually existed.

Vol. I. is now ready with 60 Patterns of actual Fabrics, and nearly 200 Engravings
on Wood. Cloth, 7s. 6d.

"We shall certainly be much mistaken
if THE JOURNAL OF DESIGN does not give
a lively impulse to every description of
manufacture on which decorative artcan be

brought to bear." Midland Counties Herald.
" The manner and tone of THE JOURNAL

OF DESIGN are good, the Editor's resources

appear to be considerable, and some novel
features in the undertaking cannot fail to

arrest attention strongly. The introduc-
tion of actual patterns of manufactured
fabrics strikes one at first as a somewhat
daring innovation, a too obvious introduc-
tion of literature to trade

;
but it is found,

on examination, to be in no respect out of

place, but indeed suitable .and useful in

every way. Examiner.

" A monthly magazine which bids fair

to become of vast utility to towns like

Nottingham, where the staple trades de-

pend so much upon elegance and newness
of design. The illustrations in the part
before us are very numerous and ex-

tremely good." Nottinghamshire Guardian.
" A monthly magazine upon a novel

and what appears to be an excellent plan.
To conduct such a work effectively, an
abundance of illustration is necessary,
and this magazine is distinguished by its

containing actual patterns ;
thus shewing

the fabric as well as the design, and giving
practical men a far better idea than any
engraving could possibly do."

Newcastle Courant.

Now Publishing, in Monthly Numbers, Price One Shilling each,

THE FLOEIST AND GARDEN MISCELLANY,
Superintended by EDWARD BECK, of Isleworth.

THIS work contains communications from many of the most successful cultivators of

Flowers
;
and will be found not only interesting to the lovers of gardens, but the year's

numbers, when bound up, form an elegant book for the drawing-room table.

Each Monthly. Part includes a Monthly Calendar of operations supplied by practical

Florists, with a coloured plate and a woodcut executed in the best manner.
" A prettier present than this could that whatever claim it had in the begin-

hardly be made to those who are fond ning to public favour, is much increased

of gardens. It is beautifully got up, and by the continued excellence of its con-

contains capital papers upon florists' tents." Professor Lindley's Review of the

matters. We have always mentioned it First Volume in the Gardeners' Chronicle.

with praise; and we can only now add,
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WORKS BY CHARLES LEVER.
Author of "

Harry Lorrequer,"
" Charles O'Malley," &c. &c.

POLAND CASHEL.
JA) tions by

" Phiz."

" Mr. Lever is the prince of ' Neck-or-

nothing
'

novelists ! We used to think that
for intrepidity in clearing the hedges and

ditches, the boundaries and gaps, of
a story, there was no one like poor Captain
Marryatt ; but, of the two, Mr. Lever has
the easier seat, and the more adroit bridle-
hand. Little can those who have run

through the numbers of ' Roland Cashcl
'

before us divine what manner of head-

long leaps and frantic gallops they may
be con.pelled to take, ere they come in at

the ' death ' of the plot, and (let us hope)
the marriage of the hero." Atken(eum.

Each Number containing Two Illustra-

Kow Publishing, in Monthly Parti, It. each,

" Mr. Lever's pen has lost nothing of
the animated raciness and rolicksome
humour which have always been the dis-

tinguishing features of his works."
Dundee Courier.

"Full of that dashing and spirited style
of writing for which Mr. Lever is remark-
able." Kmrth British .llnif.

" The illustrations by Phiz are the finest

we have ever seen anywhere, combining,
in a new and noble style, line with etching,
thus producing all the mellowness of mez-
zotint in the happiest manner."

Edinburgh News.

DIARY AND NOTES OF HORACE TEMPLETON,
ESQ., Late Secretary of Legation at . Second Edition. Two Volumes.

Post 8vo, cloth, 2l.

'A more amusing book, or one more
calculated to circulate largely among the

light readers of the cultivated classes in

this country, it would be difficult to pro-
duce. . . . We can recommend it to all

persons who love anecdotes and gossip
about remarkable people gracefully and

brilliantly given." JerroWs Weekly Xi-n-s.
"
Cleverness, acnteness, the observation

of a travelled and observant man of the

world, and the ease of a practical writer
are not wanting in it; and some of the

descriptions of foreign scenery and man-
ners are extremely good." Examiner.

THE
KNIGHT OF GWYNNE ; A Tale of the Time of the

Union. With Forty Illustrations by
" Phiz."

8vo, cloth, II. !.; half-morocco, marbled edges, It 4. 6d.; morocco, gilt edges, I/. 6. 6<l.

" One of the most pleasant and spark-
ling stories which has yet issued from the

bright and abundant spring of Lever's

genius." Leeds Times,
" Made tip of greater elements than any

of our author's former productions. The
persons of the tale appear endowed with
more than the wonted energy, the reflect-

ing and serious have more sagacity, the
men of action are more adventurously
daring, and the humour of those who are

T. PATRICK'S EVE; Or,
Peasant. With Four Etchings ands

" Full of beauty and truth, and will

probably be even more popular than any-
thing that Mr. Lever has yet given to the
world." Tail's Magazine.

" One of the best and purest productions
of this fertile author. The tale is touched

to make out the merriment of the scene is

richer without being less true to nature."
Dublin Evenimj Jluil.

" This brilliant performance is rich in

incident, surprising without being extra-

vagant the dialogue piquant, graceful
and characteristic, and is most felicitous in
the art with which traits of character are
sometimes broadly given, sometimes in-

sinuated, rather than openly expressed."
1'iut-ning Mail.

Three Eras in the Life of an Irish

numerous Woodcuts by " Phiz."
Small 4to, cloth, gilt edges, 5.

throughout with genuine pathos, and ex-
hibits glimpses of beauty, moral and in-

tellectual, gleaming over the nigged lot of
the Irish labourer, like the pure specks o(

blue in a stormy sky, when occasionally
the clouds sever." Britannia
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WORKS BY THOMAS CARLYLE.

OARTOR RESARTUS ; OR THE LIFE AND OPINIONS OF HERRO TEUFELSDBOKH. Third Edition. Post Svo, cloth, 10.. M.

rjLIVER CROMWELL'S LETTERS AND SPEECHES.
\J With Elucidations and Connecting Narrative. With a Portrait of Cromwell

from an Original Miniature by COOPEE. Third Edition, with numerous addi-
tions and Corrections. In Four Volumes. Post Svo. In the press.

The Additional Letters separately, to complete the First Edition, Svo, cloth, 5s.

A Supplement to the First and Second Editions, comprising the New Matter
introduced into the Third Edition, is in the Press, in demy Svo.

THE
LIFE OF SCHILLER. Comprehending an Examina-

tion of Ms Works. New Edition, with a Portrait. Small Svo, cloth, 8s. 6d.

AND PRESENT. Second Edition. Post svo, cloth, io. w.

T ECTURES ON HEROES AND HERO-WORSHIP.
I t Third Edition. Small Svo, cloth, 9s.

THE
FRENCH REVOLUTION : A HISTORY. Vol. I.

The Bastille; Vol. II. The Constitution; Vol. III. The Guillotine. Third
Edition. Three Volumes. Post Svo, cloth, 11. lls. 6d.

f^HARTISM. Second Edition. Crown svo, cloth, s.

\J " It never smokes but there is fire." Old Proverb.

pRITICAL AND MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS, Third
*J Edition. Four Volumes. Post Svo, cloth, 21. 2.

^TRANSLATION OF GOETHE'S WILHELM
JL MEISTEK; Containing Meister's Apprenticeship and Meister's Travels.

Second Edition, Kevised. Three Volumes. Small Svo, cloth, 18.

HEINRICH ZSCHOKKE.

HOURS
OF MEDITATION AND DEVOTIONAL RE-

FLECTION; upon Various Subjects connected with the Religious, Moral, and
Social Duties of Life. By HEINRICH ZSCHOKKE. Translated from the Twenty-
third German Edition. Second Edition. Small Svo, cloth, 5. ; or in morocco gilt, 9s.

are irradiated by the light of heaven and
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BEAUTIFUL GIFT-BOOKS.

HE CABINET CLASSICS. A Collection of the Works of
the most popular Authors, carefully edited, and printed in the best manner;
each volume illustrated with a Frontispiece, and elegantly bound. For presents,
or for personal use, they are most suitable and convenient. The following are

already published :

VIII.

ELIZABETH;
OB,

Cfie ffiillrs of Siberia.

THE POETICAL WORKS OF WILLIAM

COWPER.
Edited by the late H. F. CAST. Complete in

Two Volumes. Stiff wrapper, 8.; cloth, 9. j

morocco, 18.

II.

THE POETICAL WORKS OF JOHN
MILTON.

Edited by the lute H. F. CABT. Complete in
Two Volumes. Stiff wrapper, 6.; cloth, 1>. ;

morocco, 16.

THE POEMS AND SONGS OF ROBERT
BURNS.

With a Memoir of the Author, and a very
complete Glossary. Stiff wrapper, 5. ; cloth,
5. fd. ; morocco, 1(1*. fid. ; or, with Eighteen Steel

Engravings, cloth, 10s.
j morocco, 15.

IV.

MARMION.
Stiff wrapper, 2. 6d.; cloth, 3*.; morocco, 7. 6d.

V.

THE LADY OF THE LAKE.
Stiff wrapper, 2j. 6d. ; cloth, 3. ; morocco, 7. 6d.

VI.

THE LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL.
Stiff wrapper, 2s. 6d. ; cloth, 3*. ; morocco, 7. 6d.

VII.

ROKEBY.
Stiff wrapper, 2. 6d.

; cloth, 3. ; morocco, 7. W.

Stiff wrapper, 1. 6d. ; cloth, 2. ; morocco, 6. Kd.

IX.

ROMANTIC TALES.
By M. G. LEWIS. Stiff wrapper, 2. 6d. ; cloth,

3. ; morocco, 7. 6d.

THOMSON'S SEASONS,
AND

Cfjt (Castle of Inoolence.

Stiff wrapper, 2. Gd.
; cloth, 3. ; morocco, 7. 6d.

XI.

THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD.
Stiff wrapper, 2s.; cloth, 2. 6d.

; morocco,/*.

XII.

POEMS AND ESSAYS.
By Da. GOLDSMITH. Stiff wrapper, 2. 6d. ;

cloth, 3. ; morocco, 7. 6d.

XIII.

PAUL AND VIRGINIA,
AHD

?Tf)e Inoian (Cottage.

Stiff wrapper, 2.; cloth, 2s. 6d.; morocco, 7.

xfv.

THE ADVENTURES OF ULYSSES.
By CHARLES LAMB. Stiff wrapper, 2.; cloth,

2. Cd. ; morocco, 7.

S. LOVER.

SONGS
AND BALLADS. By SAMUEL LOVER, Second Edi-

tion, with Additions. Small 8vo, cloth, 5.

*** This Edition contains the Songs sting in Mr. Lover's " Irish Evenings
"

THOMAS MILLER.
T30EMS. By THOMAS MILLER. Second Edition. Small 8vo, cloth, s.

" Mr. Miller's poetry contains an intrin- petition with the most successful writers of
sic excellence, which need not fear a com- the day." New Monthly Magazine,
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THE FOREIGN LIBRARY.
A Series of Tramlalitns of Popular and Interesting Foreign Works.

rrRAVELS IN THE STEPPES OF THE CASPIAN
_L SEA, the Crimea, the Caucasus, &c. By XAVIEE HOMMAIRE DE HELL, Civil

Engineer, Member of the Socie'te' Geologique of France, &c. With Additions

870, cloth, in.from various sources.

" The most complete account of Southern
Russia hitherto published." Britannia.

" One of those valuable volumes which,

under the aggregate title of ' The Foreign
Library,' the publishers have given to the

world." Observer.

E KING OF SAXONY'S JOURNEY THROUGH
England and Scotland, in the year 1844. By Dr. C. G. CAEUS, Physician to His
Majesty. Translated by S. C. Davidson, B.A. 8vo, cloth, ll.

" AVithout comparison, the most fasci-

nating book that we have perused for a

long time." New Monthly Magazine.

" A very amusing, very lively, and, in

more senses than one, very entertaining
volume." Sunday Times.

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF HEINRICH ZSCHOKKE.
8vo, cloth, 6.

" One of the best autobiographies ever

published." Chamofrts Journal.
" Will be read with intense interest

;

with all the interest of a work of fiction.

It is a beautiful picture of a good man's

life, of a good man's strug
factor of the human race."

;les, of a bene-
John Butt.

T IFE IN MEXICO. By Madame CALDERON DE LA BAECA.

8vo, cloth, 11.

" Madame Calderon's book has all the
natural liveliness and tact, and readiness
of remark, which are sure to distinguish

the first production of a clever woman.
* * * A more genuine book it would
be difficult to find." Edinburgh Review.

T> US SIA. By J. G. KOHL. Comprising St. Petersburgh Moscow
-LV Karkhoff Riga Odessa The German Provinces on the Baltic The

Steppes The Crimea and the Interior of the Country. With a Map.
8vo, cloth, 11.

AUSTRIA. By J. G. KOHL. Comprising Vienna Prague
Hungary Bohemia The Danube Gallicia Styria Moravia Bukovino,
and the Military Frontier. 8vo, cloth, lls.

" Mr. Kohl's volumes upon Russia and
Austria are the very best books about the
two countries which have yet appeared,
containing a greater quantity of solid in-

formation, digested into the pleasantest
possible form, than all the tours and
journals extant." Fraser's Magazine.

JRELAND, SCOTLAND, AND ENGLAND. Byj.G.KonL.
8vo, cloth, 11.

foreigner, or at least a sagacious traveller,
could paint it. His testimony is doubly

1
" Mr. Kohl's work on Ireland is beyond

all comparison the most succinct and
faithful that we have yet seen, and exhi-
bits the lamentable condition of that

country in a light in which none but a

valuable from the weight of experience
and authority which his name carries with
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THE FOREIGN LIBRARY-(<<*)
CELEBRATED CRIMES. By ALEXANDBE DUMAS. Containing
v^ The Borgias the Countess of St. Geran Joan of Naples Nisida The Mar-

chioness of Brinvilliers The Cenci The Marchioness de Ganges Karl Lud-
wig Sand Vauinka Urban Grandier. STO, cloth, 10s.

" Dumas's book is very striking. The
Tragedy of Truth the serious side of

what is called the Romance of Real Life
had never such startling illustration as
this remarkable book affords. Its capital

constructive art is only a less admirable
feature than its perfect and close fidelity
of detail. What a story is that of the
Marchioness de Ganges !

" Examiner.

TALES
FROM THE GERMAN. Comprising Specimens

from the most celebrated Authors. By J. OXENFORD and C. A. FEILING.
8vo, cloth, 11s.

" Mr. Oxenford is one of the best Ger- language. The combination was the most
man scholars we have. Mr. Foiling, with fitting conceivable for a work of this kind.
whom he has before been associated in

foreign literature, is a German known for

his proficiency in the studies of his native

Selection and translation are alike cha-
racteristic and spirited." Examiner.

HISTORY
OF THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY ;

And Part of the Nineteenth, with Particular Reference to Mental Cultivation

and Progress, Literary and Political. By F. C. SCHLOSSEB. Six Vols.

8vo, cloth, 31. 7.
" Schlosser is, as an historian, second to i his attainments, and the range and corn-

none of his contemporaries. We possess I pass of his view, he is superior to them,
in England no writer between whom and

j and, among modern writers, quite un-
himself it would not be mere irony to

j

rivalled. In vigour of expression, sagacity
institute any comparison. We must look

j

of judgment, and complete command of
to countries where literature is thought its

j

his materials (which are like the spear of

own reward for his competitor. Ranke i Achilles, what its owner alone can wield),

among Gorman, and Thierry among he is fully equal and it is a praise of

French historians, may enter the lists

with him. In the depth and variety of

which any historian might be proud to

those great writers." Westminster Review.

TTISTORY OF GERMANY, from the Earliest Period to the
JLJL Present Time. By F. KOHLEAUSCH. 8vo, cloth, 14.

HISTORY
OF TEN YEARS : 1830-1840. France

during the Three Days, and under Louis Philippe. By Louis BLANC. Trans-
lated by WALTER K. KELLY. Two Volumes. 8vo, cloth, it 6s.

" These volumes contain the gravest
and most authoritative expositions of im-

possible schemes, display information
which any student might envy, and quali-
fications of which any historian might be

proud." Edinburgh JKemew.

" This is a remarkable work. *

It is a narrative of events, real, striking,

absorbing the subjects of immense inter-

est to all readers the style unusually ex-

cellent." foreign Quarterly Review.

HISTORY OF FRANCE. By M. MICHELET.
WALTER K. KELLY. Two Volumes.

Translated by
8vo, cloth, II. 8.

" Whatever subject M. Michelet touches,
he treats it in a style peculiarly his own.
Of all historians he is the most poetic and
picturesque. His description of the physi-
cal aspect of France is one of the finest

examples of eloquence applied to geogra-
phical illustration ever penned. It is quite

original in conception, and is certainly
unrivalled in grasp of subject and luxuri-
ance of language." Britannia.
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WORKS BY M. EUGENE SUE.
The Authorised Translations

; with beautiful Illustrations on Wood, drawn expressly
for these editions by the first Artists in Paris, and executed by the most eminent

English Engravers, under the superintendence of Mr. Charles Heath.

THE
MYSTERIES OF PARIS, Adapted to the English Reader.

Illustrated with upwards of Seven Hundred Engravings of all the Characters,

Scenes, Costumes, and Localities, described in the Work. Three Volumes.

Imperial 8vo, handsomely bound in cloth, 21. 14.

T'HE
WANDERING JEW. With One Hundred and Four

beautiful Illustrations, drawn by II. Valentin. Three Volumes.
Svo, handsomely bound in cloth, H. 16.

THE
WANDERING JEW. WITHOUT THE ILLUSTRATIONS.

Three Volumes. STO, cloth 23.

The Series of One Hundred and Four beautiful Illustrations to the "
Wandering

Jew" are to be had separately. In One Volume. Svo, cloth, 14s.

The above Works may, for the present, be had in Numbers, Parts, and Volumes ; but
Subscribers are recommended to complete their sets without delay.

"PAULA MONTI ; OR THE HOTEL LAMBERT. With Twenty beau-
-L tiful Illustrations, drawn by Jules David. 8vo, cloth, 12.

ALEXANDRE DUMAS.

rFHE COUNT OF MONTE-CRISTO. A ROMANCE. By
-I ALEXANDRE DUMAS. With Twenty Illustrations, drawn in Paris by M.

VALENTIN, and engraved on wood by the most eminent English Artists, under
the superintendence of Mr. CHARLES HEATH. Two volumes. 8vo. cloth, 24*.

EDITED BY MRS. JOHNSTONE.

THE
EDINBURGH TALES. A Series of Stories and Novel-

ettes, illustrative of English, Irish, and Scottish Character, Domestic Manners,
and Social Duties, by Mrs. JOHNSTONE, Mrs. GORE, Miss MITFOBD, MARY
HoWITT, and the most popular Writers of Fiction. Edited by Mrs. JOHNSTONE.
In Three Volumes. Imperial Svo, cloth gilt, 4t. 6d. each Volume.

*
f
* These Stories, printed in the usual way of modern Novels, would fill Twenty-

seven Volumes, post Svo.

"Capital volumes for light reading,worth
half-a-dozen common fictions.'' Spectator.

" Mrs, Johnstone is the Edgeworth of

Scotland. If we knew higher praise, we
would bestow it." Dublin lieview.

"
Amazingly cheap, but that is its least

merit. The tales are delightfully told

naturally, cheerfully, with great refine-

ment of feeling, and a skilful variety of
manner." Examiner.

SKETCHES OF YOUNG LADIES, YOUNG GENTLE-
O MEN, and YOUNG COUPLES. With Eighteen Illustrations by

" PHIZ."

Cloth gilt, 4.
*,* Also, in three Volumes, stiff wrapper, 1. each.
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J. W. CARLETON.

nPHE YOUNG SPORTSMAN'S MANUAL ; or, Recreations
J- in Shooting. With some Account of the Game of the British Islands, and

practical Directions for the Management of the Dog and Gun. By
" CRAVEN."

With Sixty-two Illustrations of Game and Sporting Dogs, from Original
Drawings by William Harvey ; engraved by F. W. Branston. Second Edition.

Small 8vo, cloth, 7. (id.

"
Every young Sportsman who wishes" A standard work that any man may

begin, for mere pleasure, and that he must
peruse to some profit. The Recreations are

illustrated, and a more perfect or more beau-
tiful series of sketches we are prepared to

say was never issued." New Sporting Mag.

for sound and valuable advice on the sub-

ject of Shooting would do well to possess
himself of this really clever and useful

book." Horning Chronicle.

A SERIES OF DIAGRAMS, illustrative of the Principles of
Mechanical Philosophy and their Application. Twenty-one large Plates, drawn

on Stone by HENRY CHAPMAN, and printed in Colours by C. F. CHEFFINS, with De-
scriptive Letter-press. Under the Superintendence of the Society for the Diffusion
of Useful Knowledge. One large folio Vol., cloth, 2i. 12. 6d.

These Diagrams may also be had in single Sheets, price Half-a-Crown each Sheet.

1. The Lever Balance. 7. Wheel and Axle Toothed
2. Lever of First and Second Gear.

Order. 8. Elevation of Crane.
Friction Bands, Cir-

Saw, &c.
3. Stable Equilibrium and Bent

Levers.
4. Section of Fire Engine.
5. Wheel and Axle IJifl'erential

Axle.
fi. Capstan, Spring, and

Fusee.

10. The Pulley, lixed and move-
able.

11. Compound and White's.
12. Smeaton's.
13. The Inclined Plane.

14. Inclined Plane and Wedge.
15. Tilt Hammer.
16. The Screw.
17. Endless Screw and Fly

Pres
18. Screw, Standing Press, &c.
19. Machines, Section of Saw

Frame.
20. Shears for Cutting Iron.
21. an Eight-days' Clock.

BRECION AND MILLER.

'"THE PRACTICAL COOK ; English and Foreign: containing
JL a great variety of Old Receipts improved and remodelled, and many Original
Receipts in English, French, German, Russian, Spanish, Polish, Dutch, American,
Swiss, and Indian Cookery. With copious Directions for the choice of all Provisions
the laying out of a Table giving small and large Dinners and the Management

of a Cellar. By JOSEPH BREGION, formerly Cook to H. E. Prince Rausmouski
;
to

H. H. the Prince Nicholas Esterhazy; to the Marquis of Ailesbury; &c. &c. And
ANNE MILLER, Cook in several English Families of distinction. With Twelve Steel

Engravings of Dinner Courses, for Various Seasons, and Directions for Carving.
Foolscap 8vo, cloth, ^s. 6d.

" A priceless volume for the epicure."
John Bull.

"An excellent and truly 'Practical

Cook.' * * *
Everybody can under-

stand it, and get benefit by it."

Fraser's Magazine.

" A most formidable rival to all previous
existing cookery-books. It appears really
to be the richest compendium of good
things, and the best guide to the art of

cooking them, that is now to be met with."
New Monthly Mag.

MRS. BARWELL.

'URSERY GOVERNMENT ; or, Hints addressed to Mothers
and Nurserymaids, on the Management of Young Children. By Mrs. BARWELL.
Second Edition, Enlarged. Foolicap 8vo, cloth, 2.

" One of the most sensibly written pro-
ductions on this interesting subject that

we ever remember to have perused. We
earnestly recommend it to the notice of

mothers, and all who have the care of young
children confided to them, certain that it

only requires to be generally known to be-
come justly popular." Salisbury Journal.
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SIDNEY HALL.

POCKET
COUNTY MAPS ; New Editions, with all the

Railways correctly laid down. Engraved by SIDNEY HALL. Printed on
Chapman's Patent Paper-cloth.

Bedfordshire
Berkshire

Buckinghamshire
Cambridgeshire
Cheshire
Cornwall
Cumberland
Derbysliire
Devonshire
Dorsetshire
Durham

Yorkshire

England
Essex
Gloucestershire

Hampshire
Herefordshire
Hertfordshire

Huntingdonshire
Isle of Wight
Isles ofMan,Jersey,
and Guernsey

Kent

Lancashire
Leicestershire
Lincolnshire
Middlesex
Monmouthshire
Norfolk

Northamptonshire
Northumberland
Nottinghamshire
Oxfordshire
Rutlandshire
On a sheet, 6d.j or in a case, <W. and Is. each.

The following double the size of the above :

|
Ireland

|
Scotland

|
Wales

On a sheet, Is.; or in a case, Is. 6rf. each.

Shropshire
Somersetshire
Staffordshire
Suffolk

Surrey
Sussex
Warwickshire
Westmoreland
Wiltshire
Worcestershire

A POCKET TRAVELLING ATLAS of the English Counties,
with all the Coach and Rail-Roads accurately laid down and Coloured.

Engraved by SIDNEY HALL. Bound in roan with a tuck, 16.

An Edition is also boundflat in Quarto, for the Library or Desk. Cloth, 16s.

forms a moderately thick octavo volume,
" The best Atlas we have seen for neat-

ness, portability, and clear engraving.
The maps are quarto size, but fold in the

middle, so that the whole, when closed,

exactly the size, without being too bulky,
for the pocket of a greatcoat."

Westminster Review.

OHARPE'S RAILWAY AND TELEGRAPHIC MAP
O - OF ENGLAND AND WALES, with part of Scotland. Comprising all the

Railways for which Acts of Parliament have been obtained, distinguishing
those in operation from those in progress ;

with the Electric Telegraph as far

as at present laid down. Mounted on Cloth in a Case, 2s. M.

OHARPE'S MAPS OF SCOTLAND AND IRELAND.
O Uniform with above. Mounted on Cloth in Case, Is. 6d. each.

THE
PORT AND DOCKS OF BIRKENHEAD ; with

Maps, Plans, Sections, and Tidal Diagrams, and an Account of the Acts of

Parliament relating to the Mersey and Dock Estate of Liverpool. By Tuos.

WEBSTER, M.A., F.R.S., Barrister-at-Law. In One Volume. Royal 8vo, los.

A CHART OF THE PUBLIC HEALTH ACT. By
-LJL CHARLES E. BERNARD, C.E. Neatly printed, on a large sheet, 1*.

J. W. CRYLLS.

THE OUT-STATION ; Or, Jaunts in the Jungle. BY JAMES
WILLYAMS GBYLLS. New Edition. Foolscap 8vo, cloth gilt, os.
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JUVENILE PUBLICATIONS.

MY OWN TREASURY.
With Two Hundred Engravings.

" We have no hesitation in pronouncing
this to be the best gift-book for boys and
girls which the ingenuity of authors and
enterprise of publishers has yet produced."

Critic.
"
Nothing can be more felicitous than

the way in which, throughout every
chapter, information valuable, enduring

A Gift-book for Boys and Girls.

In a thick Post 8vo Volume.
Cloth gilt, -,. 6d.

knowledge is interspersed or rather in-

sinuated." Sunday Times.
" There is reading in it of an instructive

character for all tastes; and its pretty
engravings, cheerful spirit, and well-

selected matter, sufficiently mark it as
one of ' the books of the season.'

"

Britannia.

TT70NDERFUL STORIES FOR CHILDREN. By HANS
T T CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN. Translated from the Danish by MARY HOWITT.

With Coloured Illustrations. Small 8vo, fancy cloth, 2. 6d.

A

H

STORY ABOUT A CHRISTMAS IN THE OLDEN
TIME. By MRS. PERCY SINNETT. With Coloured Illustrations.

Small 4to, fancy cloth, 2. C<2.

UNTERS AND
Races in Lands beyond the Sea.

Illustrations.

FISHERS ; Or, Sketches of Primitive

By MRS. PERCY SINNETT. With Coloured
Small 4to, fancy cloth, 2s. Kd.

TTERDSMEN AND TILLERS OF THE GROUND;
-LJL Or, Illustrations of Early Civilization. By MRS. PERCY SINNETT. With

Coloured Illustrations. Small 4to, fancy cloth, 2. 6d.

" These are nice and novel children's

books, drawn from sources not before
familiar to the makers of such wares, for

the expansion of juvenile intellect. Our
little friends may have a pleasing library
altogether in these publications."

Literary Gazette.
"
Pretty books for children illustrated

with such plates as children love, warm
and rich in colour." Britannia.

"
Pretty little books, containing more

matter and purpose than is always found
in publications designed for juvenile
readers." Spectator.

" Here has Mrs. Howitt brought us
from Denmark Hans Andersen's ' Won-
derful Stories for Children' a book after
our own heart, full of life and fancy; a
book for grandfathers, no less than grand-
children, not a word of which will be

skipped by those who have it once in
hand. Mrs. Sinnett's

'

Story about a
Christmas in the Seventeenth Century,'
is a moving and well-conducted narrative.
' Hunters and Fishers, or Sketches of
Primitive Races in the Lands beyond the

Sea,' is full of strange, stirring facts ; in
their way, food as admirable, as suggestive,
as (and more practically useful than) Hans
Andersen's fancies." Athenaeum.

" How many glad young hearts will

thank Messrs. Chapman and Hall for

publishing, and Mrs. Howitt and Mrs.
Sinnett for writing and translating, these

delightful little volumes. We are not

quite sure, too, that some old hearts will

not be gladdened by their perusal ; they
are so cleverly done, and are made so sub-

servient to good moral ends."
John Bull
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JUVENILE BQQK.S-(eontmued.)

SUMMERLY'S HOME TREASURY OF BOOKS
AND PICTURES : purposed to cultivate the Affections, Fancy, Imagination,
and Taste of Children. With Numerous Illustrations by Horsley, Cope,
Corbould, Redgrave, Ahsolon, Townsend, Webster, Taylor, &c.

Price 6d. each plain ;
Is. coloured, gilt edges.

1. Jack the Giant Killer.
2. Jack and the Beau-Stalk.
3. Sleeping Beauty in the Wood.
4. Little Red Riding Hood.
6. Cinderella.
6. Beauty and the Beast.

Also in volumes, -with coloured plates, bound in cloth,

7. Chevy Chase.
8. The Sisters, and Golden Locks.
9. Grumble and Cheery.

10. The Ballad of Sir Hornbook.
11. Whittington and his Cat.
12. Bible Events.

1. Traditional Nursery Songs of Eng-
land. 2*. 6d.

2. Favourite Ballads of Chevy Chase and
Sir Hornbook. 2s. &d.

3. Traditional Fairy Tales.

Red Riding Hood Beauty and the
Beast Jack and the Beanstalk.
3s. 6d.

4. Popular Fairy Tales.
Jack the Giant Killer Cinderella
The Sleeping Beauty. 3s. 6d.

5. Favourite Fairy Tales.

Whittington and his Cat The Sis-

ters Golden Locks Grumble and
Cheery The Eagle's Verdict. 3s. 6d.

A BOOK OF STORIES FROM THE HOME TREA-
XA SURY, including the Fairy Tales and Ballads. With Thirty Coloured

Illustrations. Cloth gilt, 7. 6d.

" What shall we say of the ' Home I if it had no other merit ! We consider it

Treasury?' A 'Gallery' of Art in itself, |
to be rich in profit as well as pleasure."

Athenceum.

THE SHOES OF FORTUNE, AND OTHER TALES.
With Four Illustrations by Otto Speckter,

nail Svo, cloth, 5.
By HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN.
and Eight Woodcuts.

These tales range far above the ordi-
"
Every page sparkles with delightful

grace and genial fancy." Fraser.
" No fairy tales surpass those by Hans

Christian Andersen
;
and these are some

of his best." Athenceum.

rFHE HORSE AND HIS RIDER; Or, Sketches and Anec-
J. dotes of the Noble Quadruped and of Equestrian Nations. By ROLLO SPRING-

FIELD. With Illustrations. Small Svo, cloth, 5s.

T'HE
THREE PATHS. A Story for Young People. By JULIA

KAVANAGH. With Illustrations on Wood from Designs by ANDREW MACLURE.
Small Svo, cloth, price .it.

" The three paths of life the straight,
the crooked, and the dangerous are very
prettily exemplified in this tale for

young people." Morning Herald.
" A clever tale, with an excellent moral,

* * one of the most attractive and dra-
matic narratives for young readers we
have seen fora long time." Atlas.

"A pleasing and successful composition
of the school of Sandford and Merton."

Examiner,

HEROIC TALES OF ANCIENT GREECE. Related

by BERTHOLD NIEBUHB to his Little Son Marcus. Edited, with Notes, by
FELIX riuMMEKLY. With Four Coloured Illustrations by II. J. TOWN-SI:M>.

In small 4to, bound in fancy cloth, 4t. M.
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JUVENILE BOOKS-lcontinued.)

THE
BOY'S OWN LIBRARY : A Series of Books for the

Young, by Distinguished Writers, profusely and beautifully Illustrated. With
Frontispieces and Titles, printed in Gold and Colours.

Small STO, tastefully done up in an ornamental stiff cover, 2. per Volume ;

or bouud in cloth, 3s. per volume.

Already Published.

Part 1. The Boy's Spring Book, with 35
"|

Engravings.
2. The Boy's Summer Book, ditto. >
3. The Boy's Autumn Book, ditto.

4. The Boy's Winter Book, ditto. J
5. The History of Wonderful Inventions, Part 1, with 34 Illustrations.

6. The History of Wonderful Inventions, Part 2, with 32 Illustrations.

Parts I. to IV. of "The Boy's Own Library," bound in Two Volumes, cloch, at. each,
under the title of

THE COUNTRY YEAR-BOOK: Descriptive of the Seasons ;

Birds, Insects, and Quadrupeds ;
Rural Scenes and Amusements. With Eight

Coloured Pictures and One Hundred and Forty Illustrations on Wood.
Also in one volume, cloth 9., or elegantly bound in morocco, gilt edges, 12.

BY THOMAS MILLER.
Author of "Beauties of the Country,"" Rural Sketches," &c.

" These little works for boys, or indeed
for girls, are wonderfully cheap ;

and so

excellent that they must succeed."

Westminster Review.

" A work more suited to the right direc-

tion and improvement of youth we could
not wish to be placed in their hands."

Literary Gazette.

Also, Parts V. and VI. of
" The Boy's Own Library," bouud in One Volume, cloth gilt, 5.

THE
HISTORY OF WONDERFUL INVENTIONS.

With Two Coloured Pictures and Sixty-six Illustrations on Wood.
" The best work of the kind that we are

acquainted with. It is the best present
that a parent can make to an intelligent
child." Standard of Freedom.

" A cleverly compiled and compact little

book. * * A very well-designed and well-
executed piece of reading for the young."

Examiner.

T ITTLE POEMS FOR LITTLE PEOPLE. By M. S. C.
I i With Numerous Illustrations on Wood. Small 8vo, cloth, 3.
" A delightful child's book." Observer.
" This little book has all the freshness

of a happy childhood about it. Full of

light fancy, pure thoughts, and sweet

English words, such as a peel of blue-
bells might ring out

;
it is a mate every

way worthy of a loving, love-creating
nature." Weekly Chronicle.

^TWILIGHT THOUGHTS. A Volume of Fairy Stories. By
J- Author of " Little Poems for Little People." Small 8vo, cloth, 3*.

A delightful book for children. It

contains a dozen little fanciful stories as

good as Andersen's. They have the solid
charm of earnest feeling, and the playful

ornament of a tender and gentle imagina-
tion, such as have made the good-hearted
Dane famous and dear where children
are."

E ROYAL NURSERY ABC BOOK.
cuts, and Eight Coloured Pages.

Examiner.

With 500 Wood-
crown STO, 1.

TER GOODMAN'S PICTURE HORN-BOOKS :

'regressive Series. Neatly printed on Card Board, with Engravings on
od. Six Cards, 3d. each.

phahet & Words ofTwo Letters,
of Two and Three Letters.

not exceeding Four Letters.

4. Words of One Syllable.
5. Words not exceeding Two Syllables.
6. Words not exceeding Three Syllables.
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS IN THE PRESS.

OGILVIES. A Novel. Three Volumes. Po.t8r .

THE
ROMANCE OF THE PEERAGE ; Or, Curiosities o,

Family History. By GEORGE LILLIE CKAIK. Vol. III. Post 8vo-

CONTENTS OF VOLUME III With a Portrait of Sir Robert Dudley.

The Hereditary Principle ; Aristocracy and Democracy. Charles Brandon's Widow
and her Second Marriage. The Lady Mary Grey. Sir Robert Dudley. Bess of
Hardwick and the Talhots. The Cavendishes and the Stanhopes. Lord Pembroke
and Sir Richard Wharton. The Wharton and Stuart Duel. The Bruce and Sackville
Duel. The Lord Crichton of Sanquhar. The Earldom of Menteith, &c. &c. &c.

The Fourth Volume, completing the Work, will quicklyfollow.

The Third Edition, with numerous Additions and Corrections,

fiLIVER CROMWELL'S LETTERS AND SPEECHES.
\J With Elucidations and Connecting Narrative. By THOMAS CARLYI.E. With a

Portrait of Cromwell, from an original Miniature by COOPER. In Four Volumes.
Post 8vo.

A Supplement to the First and Second Editions, comprising the new matter introdut. into

the Third Edition, will be published at the same time in demy Qvo.

The Second Edition of

WAYFARING SKETCHES AMONG THE GREEKS
and Turks, and on the Shores of the Danube. By a Seven Years' Resident in

Greece. Post 8vo.

MIARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. By CHARLES DICKENS. Cheap
Edition. Crown 8vo.

HE LAST OF THE BARONS. By SIR EDWARD BULWER
LYTTOV. Cheap Edition. Crown 8vo.

CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND, LONDON.

Brtdbury & Evani, Priuteri, \Yliltefriait.
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